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WE DON'T NEED 
A COVER GIRL TO SELL 
THIS MAGAZINE. 


I want to give you $1 million. On the reverse side of this cover, you will find 
the details of the Larry Flynt Million-Dollar Giveaway. This is my way of 
rewarding my readers for helping us through a rocky period. Back in Decem- 
ber 1975, I was forced to raise HUSTLER's cover price. We did not have the 
advertising support enjoyed by our competitors and had no idea whether or 
not we could continue to survive. But we knew one thing: We did not want to 
sell out to the advertisers. HUSTLER readers came through at that time, as 
they always have. We grew and prospered. I’ve always wanted to thank my 
readers. At first I thought I could do this by offering money to the government 
to effect social change. Last year I tried to give $1 million to President Jimmy 
Carter to reinstitute the Commission on Obscenity and Pornography so we 
could get at the truth behind erotic materials. But my money was turned 
down. Later, I offered Congress more than $1 million to initiate a study on 
child abuse. So far my offer has been ignored. Consequently, I decided to give 
$1 million to HUSTLER readers, who will be selected at random. I know 
many of you are confused because of what you have read about HUSTLER’s 
changing editorial format. Nothing has changed, except that the publisher has 
become a better man and will respond more effectively to the 
readers’ difficulties in dealing with society's sexual and spiritual 
ills. I will remain responsive to your needs, because without you 
we would never be in this position. No one should think for a 
second that HUSTLER Magazine is going to turn its back on the 


people who made it successful. yt 


FDC 63500 


Larry Flynt 
Eighth Wonder of the World 
AUSTRALIA $4.15/BELGIE 200 FRS/FRANCE 28 FF/ITALIA 3300 LIRE/UNITED KINGDOM 2.3 POUNDS 


Make the 1979 Super Bow] your pot of gold by entering the LARRY FLYNT $1 MILLSON GIVEAWAY! Twenty 
{ucky contestants will share $1,000,000 in cash: a Grand Prize of $500,000, nine consolation prizes of $50.000 each and ten 
Stay-At-Home prizes of $5,000 each. YOU DO NOT HAVE TO SUBSCRIBE. See rules below. 
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Fill out this coupon and send to: LARRY FLYNT GIVEAWAY @ P.O. Box 16506 ® Columbus, Ohio 43216 


Please Print asia 

PRIZES 
Name GRAND PRIZE $500,000 
Ue 9 Prizes of $50,000 each $450,000 


City, State, Zip 


TOTAL PRIZES $1,000,000 


Signature 


1 Those coupons containing subscription orders receive absolulely no 
Drelerence In tha LARAY FLYNT $1 MILLION GIVEAWAY, All entries have an 
equal chance ol winning NO PURCHASE NECESSARY, 
2 To particopale in the random Grawing, complete tne above entry blank, or one 
obtained elsewhere, or on a plain 3x5" card write your name, address, Zip 
code and lelephone number, and Indicate a number O through 9 
3 All aninies musi be postmarked no (ater than midnight November 30, 1978, 
and received by midnight December 11. 1978, to be eligible for Ihe 20 drawings 
to De made, two Irom each bin, on December 12, 1978 The first len entries 
Grawa will each recelve 4 minimum prize of $50,000 cash, lo be awardsd loliow- 
ing the 1979 Super Bow! In Miami, Florida Another $50,000 In orizes will be 
awarded to len entrants, each recelving $5,000 cash In a drawing 10 be held one 
hour following the drawing for the ten linal winners. 
4 Each of the first ten winners will be provided an all-expenses paid trip tor wo 
lo Miami tor the 1979 Super Bow! 43 a quest of Larry Flynt Publications The ten 
winners or parsons designated by said winners must be in anendance at the 
game. 
5. The score of the 1979 Super Sow! will dalerming whica of thé ten winnars wall 
receive ihe $500,000 cash prize Each of the remaining nine winners will receive 
50,000 cash. The scores ol the winning and losing teams will be added and Ihe 
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Phone number 
Place this coupon for drawing in bin number(circle one) O 1 
OFFICIAL RULES 
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hast digit (0 through 9) will determina the GRANO PRIZE WINNER Example: It 
the score (s 13-6 (fora total of 19), he GRAND PRIZE WINNER would be number 
8 (ihe winner drawn from bin 9). 

6. Ail prizes totaling $1 milllon will ba awarded. Tne giveaway is Open to sdull 
residents ol the United Stales excep for employees, and thelr immediate 
tamilies, of Larry Flynt Publications and of ils tlcensees, printers and advertising 
agencies. Taxes ara tha sole responsloliity of the winners Void In Missouri and 
wherever else prohibiied, taxed or restricted oy law, All federal, state and tocal 
laws and reguiations apply 

7.(n ihe event a prize 1g disclalmed, or remains unclaimed for ovet one yeer, said 
prize will be awarded to an organization or organizalions holding an exemption 
under Section 501(c)(3) of Ine Intamal Revenue Code. said organization or 
organizelions 10 be selected by Larry Flyal al his sole discretion. 

8, Enisles are lo be mailed to Larry Flynt $1 Milllon Giveaway. P.O Box 16506, 
Columbus. Ohio 43216, A ilsi of the 20 orize-wianers may be obtained tollowing 
the drawings by sending a self-addressed, stamped envelope to ine same 
address. 

9 Enler as olten as you wish, bul submit only one entry per envelope, The odds 
ol winning a prize will be determined by the number of entries recelved lor each 
ol the numbers O inrough 9. 


10 Prizes of $5,000 each $50,000 
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LARRY FLYNT 
31 MILLION 
GIVEAWAY. 


While it is not necessary to subscribe to HUSTLER or CHIC to enter the LARRY FLYNT $1 MILLION GIVEAWAY, | 
would like to take this opgortunity to do so. Enter my subscription for: 


Please Print HG378 HUSTLER 0 1 year @ $22, 

Name O 2 years @ $420 3 years @ $61 
CHIC 0 1 year @ $22 

Address 


O 2 years @ $420 3 years @ $61 
City, State, Zip (Add $6 per year for foreign orders) 


Enclosed is my Q check 0 money order (cash not accepted), 
or charge to my O VISAC MC: “‘ntarponk No. Exp. Date 


me. year 


Signature, Date ALL MAGAZINES DELIVERED IN UNMARKED WRAPPERS. 
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Youll never be 
ata loss for words again. 


LEASURE TIME knows that 
timing is very important for getting 
your message across. So we designed a 
unique digital watch and pendant. 

Our LED digital watch goes 
beyond just telling the time, seconds, 
date, month and day of the week. 
We've personalized the accuracy of 
its five functions by adding a sixth— 
the inlimate message. 

And you can complement your 
digital watch with a unisex pendant. 

hough it's not a timepiece, the pen- 
dant was specially styled to say just 
what's on your mind. 

When you're having trouble 
expressing yourself, do it with a 
digital watch and pendant—the 
elegant jewelry that will put words 
in your mouth. 


EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING... 24-hour 
toll-free service. Order now by calling 
1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 
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LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS 
P.O. Box 2206 ®@ Columbus, Ohio 43216 
Please send: 
Men's watch with leather band @ $69.95 
available only with “LET'S FUCK” 
——silver (#3322) ___gold (#3323) 
—__—_metal band(s) #3324 @ $5 exira 


Women’s watch with leather band @ $59.96 
silver (#3325) ___gold (#3326) 

——..metal band(s) #3327 @ $5 extra 

—_—"I LOVE YOU" “YOUR PLACE OR MINE” 


Unisex pendent @ $49.95 
—_— gold (#3643) —___silver (#3646) 
"I LOVE YOU" __ “LET'S FUCK" 


Subtotal $. 


Ohio residents, add 4% saleatax 
Postage. handling and insurance 1.50 


TOTAL $—__ 


GUARANTEE 
These solid-state timepieces carry » manufec- 
turer's guarantee against cofects in material or cre(ts- 
manstip for one yoar from date of purchase. 


Please Print HUS7EW 


Name 
Address 


City, State, Zip 


Enclosed is my 0 check 0 money order (cash nol 
accepted), or charge lo my T VISA ID MC 


Interpane Mo f9— Came 


I Signature, Date 


I Money order and credit card purchases will be shipped in 5 working 
r] Gays or less. All orders are discreetly packaged Delivered promplly 
by private carrier, (Ada $5 for loreign orders ) Quantity orders invited 
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The shape 


you'll never forget. 


There has never been a rolling paper like 
Cherniak Cutsides. The trapezoidal shape 
wasn’t designed just for looks, it makes 
rolling so simple, it’s actually fun. 

But that’s not all the 
trapezoidal shape does. 
It automatically seals in 
your blend with no spill. 
That’s right, no spill, and 
that means no waste. 

And once you’ve rolled 
it, you'll notice how 


One and a half wide 


The no-loss paper for the 
people who don’t want the 
inconvenience of using a 
machine. 


(It’s trapezoidal) 


quickly it starts. That’s because of it’s unique 
flaring edge. 

You can get Cutsides in four deliciously 
shaped flavors: Strawberry, Rice, Linen 
and Wheat. 

But if you send us $1. and a stamped self- 
addressed envelope, we'll send you a sample 
of four packets of Cutsides. So that you may 
test-fly this technological breakthrough in 
rolling papers. 

Once you try it, we’re sure you'll never 
forget the shape or the name. 


Cutsides 


The no-loss cigarette paper. 


SIMON IMPORTS, Inc. 175 8th Ave. New York, N.Y. 10011 (212) 989-4929. Dealer inquiries call toll free (800) 221-8466. 
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Larry Flynt 
knows a winner 
when he publishes one. 


Larry Flynt tends to have a knack for knowing what his readers 
want. That’s why Larry was so obsessed with publishing THE 
ADVENTURES OF HONEY HOOKER and HUSTLER REJECTS. 

THE ADVENTURES OF HONEY HOOKER is an anthology of 
HUSTLER’s very own resident harpy. This 112-page full-color col- 
lection proves that our Honey has quite a few tricks up her sleeve. 
Included in this package is a never-before-published episode of 
Honey’s explicit escapades. 

There’s no need to suspect when you buy HUSTLER REJECTS that 
you’re settling for sloppy seconds. Larry felt that with all the out- 
standing girl features he gives you each month, it would only be fair 
that we open our photo files and show you what it takes for a girl set 
to be rejected. 
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INC., 40 West Gay Street, Columbus, Ohio 43215. Editorial offices 
2029 Century Park East, 38th Floor, Los Angeles. California 90067 
Copynght © 1978 by HUSTLER MAGAZINE, INC. Return postage 
must occompany oll manuscripts, drawings, photogrophs, etc.. if they 
ore to be returned, and no responsibility con be assumed for 
unsolicited materials. All nights to letters sent to HUSTLER will be 
treated as unconditionally assigned for publication and copyright pur- 
poses and os subject to HUSTLER's night to edit ond to comment 
editorially. All rights reserved on entire contents: nothing may be 
reproduced in whole or in part without written permission from the 
publisher, Any similarity between persons and places in fiction in this 
Magazine ond any real persons ond ploces is purely coincidental. All 
photos have been posed by professional models except os otherwise 
noted. Neither said photos, nor the words describing them, ore meant 
to depict the models’ octual conduct, statements or personalites. 
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Direct subscription correspondence to HUSTLER Magazine. 
40 West Gay Street, Columbus, Ohio 49215. 
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EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING... 24-hour toll-free service. 
Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 


LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS e P.O. Box 2202 @ Columbus, Ohio 43216 
Please Print HU378B 


Name 


Address 


City, State, Zip 
Enclosed is my 0 check 0 money order (cash not accepted), or charge to my 0 VISAG MC 


Interbank No. Exp. Date 


mo. year 


Signature, Date 
Subtotal $___ 

Please send: Ohio residents, add 4% sales tax 

____ HONEY HOOKER (#6401) @ $2.95 Postage, handling and insurance 1.25 


_HUSTLER REJECTS (#6415) @ $2.95 TOTAL $ 


All orders are discreetly packaged and promptly delivered 
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PUBLISHER'S STATEMENT 


Born Again 


any of you have read that 

I’ve been born again. It’s 

true. I believe in the spirit 

of God. I believe Christ, 
Mohammed and Buddha were 
messengers of this God. Anytime 
someone goes through a religious ex- 
perience, people—even those closest 
to him—think he’s going to put ona 
mask and intimidate them. Well, 
that’s not the case at all. I only feel 
happiness for my many blessings. I 
hope my finding God won’t change 
the relationship I’ve had with you, 
the HUSTLER reader. 

You are uppermost in my 
thoughts because my calling from 
God was not one to preach and pray, 
but to get people to talk and think. I 
don’t believe anyone can accept 
God unless he has first accepted 
himself. But, as I have said, I am not 
a preacher. I won’t cram God down 
your throat. In fact, I think that’s 
what’s wrong with the world now: 
people trying to impose their 
religious beliefs on others. I’m as 
adamantly opposed to this as I am to 


restrictions on the First Amend- 
ment, and I will continue to speak 
out on that travesty and all con- 
troversial matters. HUSTLER will 
respond to its readers’ needs in all 
respects. The only difference is that 
before we just had a large stable of 
talent behind us. Now we also have 
God on our side. 

Oh, I know some people are going 
to thumb through this issue and say, 
“Larry Flynt is a hypocrite.” They 
want to see an immediate change. 
What they don’t realize is that our 
production schedule and deadlines 
are months ahead of the cover date, 
and that the issue they’re looking at 
was put together before my conver- 
sion. The changes I’ve instituted 
will be gradual and will be apparent 
in the coming months. Chester won’t 
be a molester anymore; instead he 
will be an instrument for social com- 
mentary. However, our most signifi- 
cant change will be in the way we 
portray women. I'll tell you more 
about our new editorial direction 
next month. 


Just know that we are working for 
God. We will try to do what God 
would approve of in our stories and 
pictures. You will still see a tremen- 
dous amount of explicit sex in 
HUSTLER; no more explicit than 
what can be found in the Bible. And 
we will be sure to provide these 
references in our stories and pictorial 
features. 

My aim is to address my 
HUSTLER readers in the language 
they understand best, to answer 
many of their problems in dealing 
with deep-rooted religious convic- 
tions. We will maintain our sense of 
humor about ourselves and about 
the world of problems in which we 
live. We hope that by poking fun at 
society’s hypocrisies and inconsis- 
tencies, we will be able to provide 
the necessary vehicle for effecting 


social change. 


Editor & Publisher 


HUSTLER MARCH 
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Remember when going out to the movies 
wasn't a big chore? 


LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS @ P.O. Box 2206 ® Columbus, Ohio 43216 
Please Print HU378P 


Name 


Address 
City, State, Zip Enclosed is my 0 check © money order (cash not accepted), 
or charge to my 0 VISA D MC. 


Interbank No. Exp. Date 


mo. year 


Signature, Date 


1am of legal age and | understand thal if my merchandise is defective due to craftsmanship 
and returned within 10 days it will be replaced free of charge, otherwise all sales are final 


FREE FULL-LENGTH COLOR MOVIE WITH PROJECTOR 
For projector © #3858 FEMALE MASTURBATION A 
8 


and free movie © #3859 ORAL ORGY #2 


package @ $24.95 (© #3860 BIZARRE BONDAGE c 
check here: © #3861 TEENAGE LUST #2 D 
Check here for additional movies @ $14.95 each: 
A (#3862) © B (#3863) 0 C (#3864) 0 D (#3865) 
We reserve the right to substitute free films 
Subtotal $. 
—_.("D" Batteries (#0560) @ 2 for $1 
Ohio residents, add 4% sales tax 
Postage, handling and insurance 1.25 
TOTAL $ 


Money order and credil card purchases will be shipped in 5 working days or less. All 
orders are discreetly packaged. Delivered promptly by private carrier (Add $5 for foreign 
orders.) Quantity orders invited 


ee es ee es ll 


Things were simpler back then. 

You could run off to the swimming hole, steal a hot pie off a window 
sill, or see a double reel of Tom Mix for ten cents. 

But nowadays, with high prices and large crowds, you can’t go toa 
movie without it turning into a major production. 

LEASURE TIME still longs for those good ol’ days. That’s why we 
came up with a simple solution. We 
developed a portable projector. Our 
projector is a unique concept in 
audiovisual equipment because it’s 
light enough to carry wherever you 
go. Equipped to handle super 8mm 
films, the projector operates on two 
““D” batteries (not included). Easy 
to load and operate, it has 
adjustable light and film guides, a 
control for fast or slow motion, and 
a focus adjustment for close-ups. 
Plus, if you order now, LEASURE 
TIME will send you a free full-length 
movie from the accompanying list. 


EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING . . 


. 24-hour toll-free service. 
Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 


s any child can tell you, March 
comes in like a lion and goes out 
like a lamb. But the only lambs 
in JOHN ESKOW’s arti- 
cle, THE CHOSEN FEW, are the kind 
who turn out to be wolves when you 
look under their locks. Eskow dug 
behind the righteous facade of such 
pseudosaviors as Sun Myung Moon, 
Oral Roberts, L. Ron Hubbard and 
Billy Graham to get the Gospel truth 
about the men who hype hope for a liv- 
ing. Aside from making an ungodly 
amount of money, these sleazy scam 
artists have their fingers in some sexual 
and political pies as well. 

Eskow claims he had to pose as a 
clean-cut “normal” to get this informa- 
tion, no mean trick for a guy who 
describes himself as a “typical big-city 
sleaze.” His work has been featured in a number of 
magazines, including The Nation and New York Quarterly. 

As an extraspecial this month, noted artist ALEX EBEL 
has put together HUSTLER’S EROTIC BEAVER GUIDE. 
By consulting this gorgeous gallery of gash, the clever cocks- 
man can tell his pet’s personality simply by looking at her 
pussy. Ebel, a master of detail, has drawn for such diverse 
publications as Esquire and The World Book Encyclopedia. 
The commentary is by Associate Editor TODD DAVID 
SCHWARTZ, who gets to wax poetic in the accompany- 
ing verse-snatches. 

When RICHARD “RACEHORSE” HAYNES steps into 
the courtroom, he can become a lamb, a lion or anything else 
he thinks might move a stubborn jury to find his client inno- 
cent. Haynes, the Texas “superlawyer” whose legal wran- 
gling in the John Hill murder trial was detailed in Thomas 
Thompson’s best-seller Blood and Money, is profiled 


Illustration by Scott Ross 


Gene Wilkes 


John Eskow 


this month by JOE NICK PATOSKI, a 
veteran journalist who has written for 
Texas Monthly, Rolling Stone, Mother 
Jones and CHIC, among other pub- 
lications. But writing THE SMOOTH- 
EST MOUTH IN THE WEST was one 
of the toughest assignments he’s 
handled. “When it comes down to it,” 
says Patoski, “lawyers are bigger prima 
donnas than rock stars.” The illustration 
for this profile is by GENE WILKES, an 
Atlanta artist who divides his time be- 
tween magazine work and album covers 
for Columbia Records. 

In LITTLE SKEETER’S GOTTA 
LEARN, HUSTLER discovery ROY 
CAMPBELL describes the sexual rite of 
passage that turns most lambs to rams. 
Campbell is a college professor and is 
making his first appearance in a 
national men’s magazine. Frequent contributor MICHAEL 
KANAREK provided the artwork for the story. Along with 
his HUSTLER work, Michael has done illustrations for 
Penthouse, Viva, Club and CHIC. He’s also handled the ad 
campaigns for Amaretto, Kool-Aid and the TV animation 
for the No Nonsense pantyhose commercials. 

Finally, to help you bone up on your technique, March’s 
SEX PLAY focuses on MALE MASTURBATION: COM- 
ING TO GRIPS WITH OURSELVES. JOHN-MICHAEL 
WILLIAMS, the author of this handy piece, has written an 
entertainment column for Boston’s Nightfall magazine and 
two plays, Going Down and The Liberation of January Harrison. 
The artwork for Sex Playis by OLIVIA DeBERNARDINIS. 

And that’s HUSTLER for March—in like a lion and out 
like a pussy who’s had enough. 

—ALTHEA FLYNT 
Associate Publisher & Editorial Director 


Olivia DeBernardinis 


Roy Campbell 


reat yourself toa 


LEASURE TIME’s room service is the kind of luxury that really rings a bell ina 
person's heart. It’s a pleasure to lie back while a qualified expert delivers the goods. 
Our three new Love Kits are individually designed to enhance the flavor of a late- 
night snack. Each kit contains a 7” cordless vibrator, french tickler vibrator sleeve, 
happy top and two “‘C” batteries. 
The Midnight Special (#1828) also includes: bone vibrator extension, vaginal 
tingler and a smooth penis extension. 
Likewise, we offer the Anal Intruder (#1829), which contains: marble vibrator 
extension, queen butt plug and an 8”’ digit vibrator extension. 
Finally, there’s the Sensual Encounter (#1830) 
which comes with: tongue extender, penis vibrator 
extender and an 8”’ squirmy vibrator extension. 


“Call for 
Leasure Time Products.” 


EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING... 
24-hour toll-free service. 
Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. 
(In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 


Catered affair. 
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LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS 
P.O. Box 2206 @ Columbus, Ohio 43216 
Please send: ___ #1829 @ $19.95 
___ #1828 @ $19.95 ___ #1830 @ $19.95 
Please Print HU378C 


Name 
Address 


City, State, Zip 


Enclosed is my [ check © money order (cash not 
accepted), or charge to my 7 VISAD MC 


Interpana No 


Signature, Date 
1am of legal age and | understand that if my merchandise is detectiv 
due to craftsmanship and returned within 10 days it will be replaced 
tree of charge, otherwise all sales are final 
Subtotal $ == 
Ohio residents, add 4% sales tax aa: 
Postage, handling and insurance 2.00 


TOTAL $ 


Money order and credit card purchases will be shipped in 5 working 
Gays or less. All orders are discreetly packaged. Delivered promptly 
by private carrier. (Add $5 for foreign orders.) Quantity orders invited 


Dog Food: In your November Bits & Pieces, 
I saw a picture that greatly disturbed me. 
Under the bright-red caption of “Seoul 
Food” was a photo of disemboweled dogs for 
sale in a meat market. I was in South Korea 
for four years, and I can honestly say [ 
didn’t see one animal mistreated, much less 
on sale in the marketplace. 

Actually, dogs are considered a delicacy, 
the way chocolate-covered ants and grass- 
hoppers were once considered delicacies in 
America. But would it be fair to say that, 
because they eat insects, Americans are also 
starving? If so, why not be fair? How about 
a picture of a little kid eating paint chips for 
dinner in the South Bronx? I am eagerly 
awaiting to see if you have the intestinal for- 
titude to do that. 

David Sabers 
Fort Detrick, Maryland 


Few Are Chosen: J recently bought a copy 
of HUSTLER REJECTS, and I personally 
think it is one of the finest publications I've 
seen. What I can’t seem to understand is 
why most of the girls in the magazine were 
rejected. | myself can pick at least five who 
are very sexy, but J’m not a master as you 
are, Mr. Flynt. 1 hope in the future you will 
publish a HUSTLER REJECTS #2. 
Willie Johnson 
Chicago, IIlinois 


Forbidden Fruit: In reference to Flo Ken- 
nedy’s and Irene Davall’s article Why Not a 
Whore Corps for Congress? (December 1977), I 
would like to say I think the idea is 
ridiculous. Most likely a congressman's sex 
drive is increased by the great risk he is tak- 
ing in sneaking around. 

In other words the more he has to lose, the 
more exciting such behavior is. By the same 
token, if prostitution is legalized by 1980, it 
will probably be obsolete by the turn of the 
century. Legalization will take away the 
thrill—and that's half of the fun. 

Gerald Graves 
Address Withheld by Request 


Christian Attitude? After reading the 
January 1978 issue of HUSTLER, I am 
superupset. Some of the cartoons were in 
very bad taste. I mean they were downright 
sacrilegious. How can you people publish 
such things as a drawing depicting the baby 
Jesus dead in a trash can? 

As I see it, you folks have bought your- 
selves a nonstop, one-way ticket to hell. I 
would like to punch all of you right in the 
nose. If our government had any teeth in its 
jaws, it would cut all of your nuts off and 
hang your asses from the nearest tree. 

Curtis Wilson 
Lubbock, Texas 


HUSTLER Saved...I have just read that 
you have accepted Christ, Larry. I rejoice 
for you. Of course, since we've all come to 
expect the worst from you and your maga- 
zine in the past, you'll probably have to 
face much skepticism. But your strength 
comes from the Holy Spirit, and He will not 
let you down. Have courage in Him and go 
forward. Read your Bible, and whatever the 
doubting world has to say will not touch 
your life. 1 pray that you and your family 
will have a full and rich life in Christ. 
Evelyn M. Roediger 
Address Withheld by Request 


Praise God, Larry, I have just heard your 
testimony on the Today show. “There is joy 
in the presence of the angels of God over one 
sinner that repenteth” (Luke 15:10). 

Loraine J. Pakkala 
Address Withheld by Request 


My husband and [ attended the Catholic 
Charismatic Conference in Atlantic City, 
New Jersey, where Ruth Carter Stapleton 
spoke about inner healing. When she men- 
tioned that she had talked with you, I was 
awed. I had prayed that a Christian would 
talk to you about your views on love and 
sexual relationships, and God answered my 
prayers in a grand way. Now I praise Him 
and thank Him. I'm sure God has plans for 
you, perhaps in helping and guiding young 
people. May you find the peace that only 
Christ can give. 

Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


Strangely enough, just a couple of days 
ago [ was thinking of the subtle verity of 
your publication's tragically accurate title, 
HUSTLER, and how it reflects today’s social 
conditions—with young Americans out of 
school, out of work and with nothing to fall 
back on but hustling. 

And now the news! I’m not surprised at 
all. Rather I’m somewhat pleased about 
your Christian commitment. I am hopcful 
for your magazine’s future. 

Bishop Mark Valdes, Archimandrite 
Greek Orthodox Abeatial Church 
Los Angeles, California 


Changing a personal philosophy can be 
soul-wrenching, but to do so in public must 
be all the harder. Don't worry about people 
smiling at the change. There are hundreds of 
thousands more of us who applaud and 
respect you. If your magazine portrays 
women as human beings, as people of worth, 
you will have done a great service to your 
readers. Life is often hard. If your magazine 
can elevate life a little and make the world 
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nicer to live in, you wil! have done some- 
thing great. 
You're a man af courage, Larry. 
Mrs. Mary Waterfield 
Columbus, Ohio 


I am praying that this letter reaches you 
personally because you alone would be 
interested in its message. God bas answered 
the fervent pleas of many worried people by 
touching you with the gift of repentance. 
Mrs. Ruth Carter Stapleton must be a very 
specjal Jady to help vou see the light and 
amend your ways. Please use this acceplance 
of Christ by helping nd our beloved country 
of the evils that obscenity represents. You, 
more than most, should know how bad it 
really is. 

J hope your new-found acceptance of 
Christ as your Savior will enable you to 
spend the rest of your life in a happy, 
wholesome and inspirational way. 

Elaine Griffith, Vice-President 
Morality in Media of Michigan, (nc. 
Detroit, Michigan 


Welcome home. Your converson and 
brave plans to change the direction of your 
magazine are wonderful. We need maga- 
zines that are courageous and full of a strong 
and wholesome appetite for life. There are 
already plenty of bland and pious publica- 
lions. Your judgment to free the neurotics is 
a good one. 

Michael and Margaret O)son 
Drayden, Maryland 


| went to hear Ruth Carter Stapleton 
speak at the Braeswood Assembly of God 
Church. When she introduced you, f confess 
T was stunned, shocked and finally over- 
whelmed with pure joy. 

] had been praying about the problem of 


pornography for a long time, but 1 never 
really expected God to answer in such a 
beautiful, complete and healing way. | un- 
derstand you plan to continue publishing 
HUSTLER with the idea in mind of promot- 
ing healthy ideas toward sex. You have a 
monumental] task ahead of you. The church 
will vilify you and the world will mock you. 
But hang in there. As a small token of my 
support for your new life, I am immediately 
subscribing to HUSTLER. 
David T. Broadus 
Houston, Texas 


Praise the Lord! What a surprise it was to 
hear you have accepted Jesus as your Savior. 
Although some persons are skeptical of you 
and what the magazine will become, we 
shall be praying for you and your family. 

Alice Dachant 
Address Withheld by Request 


During the past two days, Mr. Flynt, I 
have been profoundly impressed by TV 
broadcasts announcing your intended re- 
nunciation of your career of furthering the 
evils of pornography. I wish to believe in the 
sincerity of your desire to convert. 

Many times during the past year [ 
watched on TV your struggle to justify your 
activities. I could only wonder why a man 
with such a good, open countenance and 
obviously endowed with superior intelli- 
gence could have become involved in such a 
way of life. | often wondered if you had any 
religious upbringing as a youth and, if so, 
what had happened in the meantime. 

If your conversion is sincere, I do not have 
to be a prophet to predict that a truly great 
future lies ahead—a future in which your 
speaking and writing talents could influence 
millions to walk on the way to Christ. 

{am a Roman Catholic nun, a Sister of 
Notre Dame for more than 50 years, and you 


| “Congratulations, Hensen, That's the best security system I’ve ever seen.” 
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will have my special prayers during the 
weeks and months ahead. 

Sister Agnes Immaculata 

Cincinnati, Ohio 


One thing that keeps impressing me is 
your unusual opportunily to speak to people 
about sexuality. As Christians, we do need 
to reexamine and understand better that 
area of experience. 

T.C. Whitehouse, Pastor 
Newtonville United Methodist Church 
Newtonville, Massachusetts 


You have said you are one of the most 
misunderstoad persons in our midst. I 
believe you are right. I verbally supported 
you prior to your conversion because | 
believed in the ideals you fought for, even if 
I did not approve of your magazine. I hope 
that (hese ideals may now be brought to 
light untarnished and that the public can 
begin to comprehend what you have been 
fighting for all along. You have my support. 

Joy Ann Scudder 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


1 knew Larry Flynt must have a good 
heart when someone showed me the public- 
service ad on the back cover of the October 
1977 HUSTLER (“Some Still Call Him 
Pig”). This was further supported when he 
offered his profits to improve the lot of 
abused children. 

Now that he has bravely stood up for the 
Lord, 1 just want him to know he has my 
support as wel] as that of hundreds of Chris- 
lians who may or may not elect to write to 
him. J Jook forward to buying my first copy 
of HUSTLER. 

Nancy Vaughan 
Marietta, Georgia 


Many of us rejoice with you in your accep- 
tance of the Lord, but we find it disturbing 
thal you are going to conlinue publishing 
HUSTLER in its present form for four 
months. When you asked Christ to enter 
your life, He came right away. Four more 
months of doing the devil's work, even if 
your wife handles it, are sure to bring in 
more profits. Why not take the economic 
loss and offer the money to the Lord? Pick 
up your cross, Larry. {I's a happy burden. 

Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


Part of my calling from God was to promote a 
better understanding of human sexvality through 
HUSTLER Magazine. 

—Larry Flynt 


»..Or Sold Out? The hell with Ruth 
Carter Stapleton. The problem with your 
publication is you are too conservative. 1 


hope you do not follow through with your 
reputed idea to clean up your act. What for? 
Tell Ruth to get screwed. By Jimmy, no less. 
Lee Montgomery 

Address Withheld by Request 


I believe in an individual’s right to pub- 
lish, say or worship whatever he wants, and { 
am behind you 100 percent in your struggle 
to safeguard those rights. You’re doing what 
Lenny Bruce did—using your brand of 
entertainment to fight the Establishment. 

For this reason, your jump from cunls to 
Christ is mind-bending. Is it possible that 
the prospect of 25 years behind bars has you 
so scared you’ve hooked up with Ruth 
Carter Stapleton, that you’re now trying to 
pose as a God-fearing, law-abiding citizen? 
In my mind your alliance with Mrs. Sta- 
pleton is comparable to that of Lenny Bruce 
and drugs. 

You must agree with the courts that your 
magazine and your way of life are wrong. IL 
seems to me you are between a rock and a 
hard place, looking for a way out. But what 
will it be, Mr. Flynt—cunt or Christ? 

Robert C. Ross, Jr. 
Augusta, Georgia 


In the first place, 1 am not on drugs. In the second 
place, the law that I was convicted under has 
been declared unconstitutional by a federal judge 
in Cleveland. I have never published an issue of 
HUSTLER that I felt was obscene. For that mat- 
ter, | have not tried to keep myself out of jail J 
have done the opposite, by forcing prosecutors in 
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other cities lo arrest me. In this way J hope to 
focus altention on the need to repeal today’s 
repressive and antiquated obscenity laws. My 
conversion to Christianity has not changed any of 
my feelings concerning individual rights. 
—Larry Flynt 


In my opinion you have the wrong person 
in the position of Asshole of the Year. Hugh 
Hefner is no match for your own publisher, 
Larry Flynt. Congratulations, Larry, on the 
cop-out of the century. 

Patrick M. Knowlen 
Eugene, Oregon 


I just caught your act on the Today show. 
[n the past I never gave a shit about your 
politics because they were mostly pink and 
very beautiful. Change your magazine’s edi- 
torial and photographic policy and I’m sure 
you'll go down the tubes, just as all religious 
fanatics should. 

J. L. Blask 
Address Withheld by Request 


I am shocked that you would throw in 
with the corrupt demagogues of our society 
and abandon your important work of freeing 
the people from this church society. I have 
sacrificed in my own small way to protect 
your honor by defending you and your 
magazine in a local newspaper column, 
which got me endless crank calls from 
religious morons. I also lost some important 
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influence by publicly criticizing Congress 
for the way you were received at the hearing 
before which you testified. 

People like you, Hugh Hefner and Al 
Goldstein have helped change my whole life. 
I am really able to enjoy sex after being 
stripped of my Baptist attitudes. Now you 
are selling out to the enemy, abandoning us 
all—including Mr. Goldstein, who, you 
claimed, was your friend. 

John Powell 
Hannibal, Missouri 


1 believe your conversion is either a scan- 
tily disguised ploy to save your precious 
neck, or you have sincerely been infected by 
religious disease. 

Raven Gypsy 
San Francisco, California 


Thank you for such honest letters, which are 
representative of many I have been receiving | 
hope HUSTLER readers will let me express 
myself without first passing judgment. 

—Larry Flynt 


Echoes of Outrage: As requested in your 
December 1977 Statement, I have forwarded 
copies of the following letter to Judge Frank 
G. Theis and Attorney General Griffin Bell. 
I hope all HUSTLER readers react similarly 
to the government’s infringement of their 
constitutionally guaranteed freedom. 


Honorable Court: Please accept this 
letter as a citizen’s motion to dismiss 
the charges against Al Goldstein, pub- 
lisher of Screw. I base this motion on 
the First Amendment right of all 
American citizens to read any pub- 
lication they choose. 

In this citizen’s opinion, Scvew is 
designed to eliminate the sexual ig- 
norance born of folklore and super- 
stition. The law should not deny 
citizens the right to sexual informa- 
tion through secondary institutions 
such as magazines or sex newspapers. 
Nor should it require any citizen not 
desiring to view erotic material to do 
so. The freedom of choice in selecting 
reading material should remain with 


each American citizen. 
Willie Maxwell 


Marquette, Michigan 


Movin’ On: I was truly appalled to read that 
HUSTLER is planning to leave Ohio and 
move to California. As a moral, upstanding 
Ohioan, I feel this is the worst thing to hap- 
pen since Jim Rhodes became governor. By 
moving, you are taking away what little cul- 
ture, comic enjoyment and beauty Ohio has. 
I, for one, urge you to stay on West Gay, at 
least until the year 2500 A.D. 
Bob Fown 
Columbus, Ohio 


Not after last winter's deep freeze! @& 
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WORLD SEX NEWS ROUNDUP 
lelerotica i ec 


An English Court of Appeals has broadened the so-called "Battered Wives Charter," a 
piece of legislation designed to crack down on wife abuse. Under the charter, passed last 
year with the support of feminists, mistresses and female roommates are provided with the 
same _ legal protection as married women. M.P. Joe Richardson, who sponsored the measure 
when it was first introduced in the House of Commons, said the charter is intended to pro- 
tect all women. In delivering the decision, Lord Denning of the Court of Appeals pointed 
out: "Even if the man owns the home, the protection of the woman, married or not, comes 
firsts 


Dr. Benjamin Brody, a psychology professor at Adelphi University, says that next to 
the genitals, the armpits are the most erotic parts of the human body. In an article 


published in the journal "Psychiatry," Dr. Brody theorizes that armpit aromas evoke an- 
cient, primal feelings, which often overcome our intellectual defenses. 

He goes on to cite the technique of a certain European peasant who seduced "many a 
chaste young girl" by using his armpits. The man would attend dances with a handkerchief 
folded under his arm. At the first opportunity he would whip the handkerchief out and 


wipe his partner's sweaty face with it. Dr. Brody laments that the sexual significance 
of armpits has been almost ignored. 


An annual nationwide poll of top-ranking high-school students suggests that our na- 
tional trend toward conservatism will be continuing and that younger people are returning 
to more traditional moral and political values despite the stormy late '60s and early '70s. 

Measuring responses from 24,000 juniors and seniors, the differences in attitudes be- 
tween the students of today and those polled in other years were most noticeable in three 


areas. Today's students are far more sympathetic to greater military spending than their 
1973 counterparts. Two-thirds of those polled favor capital punishment. Surprisingly, 


64 percent advocate censoring--to some degree--movies, magazines and books. Almost the 


same percentage had condemned censorship in any form in the 1971 survey. 


Mitchell Beck, a 32-year-old office manager from Norristown, Pennsylvania, faces a 


maximum sentence of 607 years in prison and $1.3 million in fines for making obscene phone 


calls. Beck was tracked down by Bell Telephone's computerized monitoring network. He 
pleaded guilty--not to one count, but to 186--after the judge refused to honor a plea- 


bargaining deal that would have meant a maximum sentence of only three months in jail. 


A research team at the University of California at Irvine accidentally found evidence 
of homosexuality among wild birds. In the process of observing some 1,200 pairs of West 
Coast gulls, researchers were astonished to find that 14 percent of the female gulls ex- 
hibited the sexual behavior of males; they would mount other females as if copulating. 


Apparently there are no "male homosexuals" among the gulls--only "lesbians." It is 
theorized that this "lesbian'' phenomenon is due to the scarcity of male gulls. 


A 27-year-old woman has confessed to killing a Marine Corps drill instructor after 
being offered $15,000 and his truck by the man's wife to do the job. Terry DePew told 


police she and the soldier's wife had originally tried to feed the victim french toast 
laced with what they thought would be a lethal dose of LSD. 

When that failed the two women went back to the drawing board, whereupon Sergeant 
David Hargis was offered a pie with a tarantula inside. He threw the pie away, saying 
"it tasted bad." 

Finally, DePew admitted, she waited until Hargis was asleep and fatally bludgeoned 
him with a six-pound lead weight. 
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Advise & Consent is a reader-oriented column designed 
to provide answers to sexual questions regarding 
fetishes, hang-ups, maladies or other problems of a per- 
sonal nature. It is solely an educational feature and is 
not imtended to replace the adotce and treatment af a 
physician. If you have a question on any topic what- 
Soever, direct your correspondence lo: HUSTLER Maga- 
zine, Advise & Consent, 2029 Century Park East, 
38th Floor, Los Angeles, Caltfornia 90067. 


I recently saw a porno flick in which one 
lesblan sucked milk from another woman’s 
breasts. Can a woman who is not pregnant 
or who has not had a child give milk? 

M.N. 
Vancouver, British Columbia 


Although most porn films use mechanical devices 
strapped to the side of the actress’s breasts, it ts 
possible for a woman who has not recently had a 
child to give milk. Lactation is caused by the 
action of sucking, which stimulates the pituitary 
gland to produce two hormones. One of these, 
prolactin, induces the breasts to produce milk; the 
other, oxytocin, affects the milk-secreting ducts. 
For lactation to occur, the nipple and areola (the 
colored ring around the nipple) must be sucked 
and compressed for about 20 minutes up to six or 
more times a day for several days. Unless your girl 
wants swollen, sore or congested breasts, plus 
fatigue and headaches, we wouldn't suggest you 
try it on her. 


I’m a male in my early 20s and [ have an 
unusual problem. My breasts are too big. 
Can masturbation cause this abnormal en- 
Jargement? [ can’t remember their being 
swollen before I started to beat off. I’ve 
heard stories about guys who have had 
Operations to remove excess fat. 

C.F, 
Fairfax, Virgivia 


Your condilion seems to be gynecomastia, an 
abnormal increase in the size of the breasts. 1t is 
no! caused by masturbation, but is usually 
associated with an endocrine disorder. The en- 
docrine system is responsible for regulating body 
functions, such as metabolism or the production 
of sex hormones. Your physician will verify 
whether gynecomastia is indeed your problem and 
whether endocrine therapy or surgery is needed. 


For a long time I have been turned on by 
lady wrestlers, and I once even climaxed 
while watching two beautiful women pitting 
their strength against each other. I had 
hoped to meet a strong Amazon or Wonder 
Woman type who would want to leap on me, 
wrap her creamy white thighs around my 
head and squeeze me into painful submis- 
sion. Unfortunately for me, when J bring up 
wrestling with my wife, her reaction js every- 
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thing from uninterest to aversion. What can 
I do to make my fantasies come true? 

D. S. 

Concord, New Hampshire 


Your wife may have the impression that wrestling 
involves deadly headlocks or bear hugs. Then 
again, you may have frightened her into believing 
she ts married to a masochist. She may be turned 
off by the idea of inflicting pain on you. Many 
lovers wrestle with each other and find it a real 
boost to their sex lives, and for the most part it is 
harmless, painless fun. Try getting your wife 
interested in “stalking” games, in which one 
partner chases and pins the other. Or get her to 
take a judo course with you and thus get her 
interested in practicing some body-throws in bed. 


I am an 18-year-old bisexual male. I like 
women, but I only seem to be able to get a 
hard-on by Jooking at men. I recently met 
a girl I’m crazy about. She's just waiting for 
me to fuck her, But I end up telling her to 
wait for the right time—I’m afraid that if I 
attempt to lay her, I won't be able to get it 
up and I’JI lose her. But if 1 wait much 
longer, I’m afraid I may lose her anyway. I 
don’t want to be bisexual. J want to be 
heterosexual. What can be done to change 
this? Please help me! 

D. S. 
Monroeville, Pennsylvania 


You can help yourself by first determining 
whether you really are bisexual The only way to 
do that ts by going to bed with your girlfriend. 
Don't fear failure the first time; that’s quite 
often the case with young men who are, of course, 
anxious during an initial encounter. If you can’t 
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gel il up or if you efaculate prematurely, consider 
yourself normal and try again later. Your 
girlfriend will understand if you explain that sex 
is still something new for you and if you convey 
confidence that your lovemaking will improve. 

Many people get hung up because soctely dic- 
tates that if you are not heterosexual then you are 
homosexual, and therefore an outcast There is a 
third way, and it may well be healthy and 
natural for you. A bisexual is able to react 
comfortably to people of both sexes emotionally, 
psychologically and sexually, 

Don't categorize yourself until you know that 
you can and do interact with men and women on 
all these levels. Many adolescents have homosex- 
ual or lesbian fantasies ov relationships, but 
later find that they are heterosexual And by all 
means, read and study about bisexuality and 
bisexual life-styles. You might write to National 
Bisexual Liberation, 345 West 85th Street, 
Suite 46, New York, New York 10024, for 
information, or pick up one of the many books 
dealing with this subject Educate yourself 
physically and mentally, and then be yourself. 


I’ve noticed something about women: 
Some sit with their legs crossed and some sit 
spread-eagled. Is there any difference with 
respect to their sexual attitudes? 

V.M. 
Newark, New Jersey 


Whether women sit with their knees together or 
sit with their legs crossed at the ankles is usually 
a matter of comfort or habit. But studies on body 
language show that there may be a correlation. 
The Body Reveals, by Ron Kurtz and Hector 
Prestera, M.D., states that a person who sits or 
stands with the thighs drawn inward is acting 


“t recognize you!!! Didn't you star in the X-rated remake of ‘King Kong’?!" 
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protectively and blocking hts or her sexual expres- 
sion. However, we would caulion against ap- 
proaching a woman on this basis alone, unless 
she ts silling spread-eagled, licking her lips and 
staring longingly at your crotch. 


Here I am in my cell, locked up by the 
California state youth authorities. Since I’ve 
been in and out of places like this for about 
three years, I haveo’t had much time for 
fucking chicks, but the last three women I 
had were simply worn out by me, What do 
you think of a five-hour, nonstop hard-on? 

M. O. 
Walnut Creek, California 


What are your vistting hours ? 


We are a married couple who really enjoy 
sex, except for one little problem—mastur- 
bation. It really turns me on, but my wife 
doesn't know how to please herself. She has 
a nice, fat, little clit that gets hard and 
stands out when she pulls and rubs it. But 
she can’t seem to come, Is there something 
we can do to make her more responsive? 

Ee 
Cedar Rapids, Iowa 


Masturbation, like other sexual skills, involves a 
learning process. She should practice with slow, 
rhythmic movements, applying steady pressure. 
When she is stimulating the clitoris, she should 
not overlook the extremely sensitive labia minora, 
the inner lips. Some women apply pressure to their 
genilalia by crossing their legs or tensing their 
muscles. Others combine stimulation of the clit 
and labial area with vaginal insertions— 
fingers, dildoes, small vibrators or other objects. 
Although most of the stimulation is physical, she 
should not ignore the psychological aspects. 

For a detailed discussion of masturbation, see 
this month's Sex Play, page 37. 
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I’m 25 and my wife is 32, We have pretty 
open minds about sex, and we often walk 
around the house naked in front of our 
children. I am worried about my five-year- 
old daughter. She straddles and humps on 
everything and even goes through the 
motions of finger-fucking, sometimes with 
her younger sister. Is she actually getting 
off? Does our nudity hurt or help? 

T. B. 
Dousman, Wisconsin 


According to many studies, st is not unusual for 
young children to masturbate. There has even 
been a reported case of a nine-month-old baby 
masturbating. Some children have orgasms by the 
lime they are three years old. 

As long as this sex play is not violent or 
aggressive, there is probably no reason to worry. 
However, your daughter should be taught thal 
pulling foreign objects in her vagina can be 
dangerous. Nudity in front of your children 
should be no problem. They will pick up a 
natural, healthy respect for the human body. 


I have a problem that is the pits. I can't 
enjoy oral sex because every time my gir} 
goes down on me, I get a kind of cringing 
pain. It feels like some skin on my penis is 
twisted or not in the right place, so I have to 
make my girl stop every other minute to re- 
adjust it. A night won’t go by without this 
uncomfortable feeling. Are we doing some- 
thing wrong? She's not too experienced and 
I’m the first one she’s sucked. 

VLR. 
Boston, Massachusetts 


Your girlfriend needs to develop her technique. [t's 
the lips, gums and tongue that should do all the 
work. She should wrap her lips over her teeth so 
that they don’! pinch the shaft of the penis. (This 
can be practiced on a Popsicle, since the extreme 
cold won't allow her to bite down.) When her 
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mouth or jaw gets tired, she should let her hands 
take over for a while, stroking and kneading the 
shaft and balls. She should alternate between the 
two methods. If you still notice discomfort after 
she has her technique down, check with your 
physician because such pain is not normal. 


What I need is someone to tell me I 
shouldn't feel guilty for fucking my best 
friend’s girl. According to her, she likes him 
because he’s cute, but loves me because I 
fuck her like he can’t. He’s been my best 
friend for seven years, and we’re so insepara- 
ble we even balled a broad at the same time. 
He says he is totally in love with his girl, but 
she’s now at the point where she wants to 
leave him for me. What the hell should I do? 

L. D. 
North Hollywood, California 


Are you really interested in the girl, or ave you 
turned on by the fact that she comes on to you and 
that she’s also your friend's lover? If indeed it 1s 
the latter, then you should cease your involvement 
with her. If the interest is mutual, then hopefully 
your friend will be mature enough to accep the 
choice the girl makes. Otherwise, you're going lo 
lose a friend and gain a lover. You may even lose 
both. Is it worth the risk? 


What do you think of a horny, married 
man who has a desire to see his wife fucked 
by a stranger or friend? And what do you 
think of this horny bastard’s not having the 
guts to ask his wife, “Would you fuck Frank 
in front of me?” Please try to help me get 
over this hurdle. 

De Zs 
Wilkes-Barre, Pennsylvania 


The only conceivable way to clear a hurdle is to 
jump it and move on. You must first ask your 
wife how she feels about your problem. If she 
refuses because of embarrassment, encourage her 
o masturbate in front of you, thereby slowly get- 
ting her accustomed to performing before an 
audience. If infidelity ts the cause of her reluc- 
tance, even after your assurances, accepl the fact 
that she doesn’t want to take the chance of hurt- 
ing your feelings. If your voyeurism remains 
unsatiated, rent a video-cassetle unil or an tn- 
stant movie camera to film your lovemaking. 

The worst that could come of this would be an 
improvement in your lechniques through the won- 
ders of instant replay. Spectator sports are a large 
part of American life, and there is no reason to 
exclude them from the bedroom. 


1 believe am writing on behalf of many 
concerned senior citizens. The problem is 
ho)ding an erection. I would like to know if 
there is a pill, capsule or medicine of any 
kind that will allow an elderly person to hold 
his erection long enough to prepare his mate 
in the proper manner, so that by the time she 
is ready, the erection isn’t gone. 

I am 73 years old and consider sex to be 
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next to eating in importance. I have bought 
a lot of the garbage advertised in the tab- 
loids, all to no avail. I had a friend who a few 
years ago told me to think positive. Along 
with that and some oral sex, I made a 
surprising comeback. 

I am still thinking positive, but I need a 
little help. If there is any advice you can give 
us old duffers, please let us know. 

Name Withheld by Request 
Redding, California 


Thinking positive should be the answer. Many 
older men still suffer from the fear that, with 
age, the ability to get and maintain an erection 
disappears. While it may be true that it takes 
longer for an aging male to achieve an erection, 
evidence tends to show that his erection should 
last longer. In order for your lady friends to take 
full advantage of nature’s aging process, you 
should try “stuffing” the penis into the vagina 
while it is still flaccid. If the man is healthy and 
still interested in sex and has partners who are 
responsive and stimulating, there is no reason his 
penis shouldn’t function adequately. 


I am 27 and my sister is 31. Last month we 
became grandmothers when my 13-year-old 
daughter and my 15-year-old niece had 
babies. We would like to know if we are the 
youngest sisters to become grandmothers. 

N.Y. 
San Diego, California 


There is no such listing in the Guinness Book of 
World Records, but you can try to claim the 
record by writing to Guinness Superlatives Ltd., 
2 Cecil Court, London Road, Enfield, Mid- 
dlesex, England. Send documentation—such as 
the birth certificates of all involved. 


Is it normal for a girl to be unaware that 
she has had an orgasm? Whenever my 
boyfriend and I have sex, I can’t give him a 
direct yes when he asks if I came. 

D. F. 
New London, Connecticut 


If you had achieved orgasm, you'd know it. Many 
women suppress their sexual feelings because of 
ignorance or misinformation, and this can result 
in “orgasmic dysfunction” (impairment). 

According to medical studies, about 20 percent 
of all women who have been married for at least 
five years still have not achieved orgasm. Kinsey 
defines orgasm as an “explosive discharge of 
neuromuscular tensions.” You would notice a 
high degree of tension in all your muscles, an 
increased pulse rate, and forced breathing and 
gasping, which peak and then should resolve 
themselves in climax. Or these sensations peak 
and diminish without resolution, as in your case. 

The release of tension results in an afterglow 
of satisfaction, a sense of peace and often fatigue. 
Many women are only vaguely aware of reality at 
the moment of climax and therefore cannot 
describe what has happened, but are aware of the 
changes in their bodies. 


This is another letter from a guy with a 
hang-up about the size of his cock. My 
girlfriend (who happens to have a rather 
large vagina) and I have come to the conclu- 
sion that increasing the size of my cock 
would do wonders for our sex life. Is there 
any really effective method of enlarging my 
penis, and if so, how can I obtain it? 

V.S. 
Houston, Texas 


The Food and Drug Administration’s Medical 
Review Division warns that any type of suction 
device used for enlarging the penis could cause 
injury, such as ruptured blood vessels or even 
an embolism (a clot in an artery). The FDA also 
states that there is no medical evidence that any 
penis-enlarging method works, because the size of 
the penis is determined by heredity. There are 
items on the market that can camouflage or com- 
pensate for a smaller cock, such as hollowed-out 
dildoes, french ticklers, vibrators and penis- 
shaped sleeves that fit over vibrators. 

If gadgets don’t do the trick for you, then you 
and your girlfriend should find out what sexual 
positions give you both maximum contact. Re- 
member, it’s not the meat, it’s the motion. 


My husband and I have been married 
almost six years. It seems that all he wants is 
blow jobs, but the idea of swallowing semen 
makes me throw up. He’d rather have me 
suck him than make love. He says I'll be 
showing him how much I love him by giving 
him head. This is really wrecking our mar- 
riage. What can I do? 

V. M. 
Sioux Falls, South Dakota 


Kinsey states that any unwillingness to engage in 
oral sex is almost always psychological. You 
didn’t say whether your husband ever goes down 
on you and whether or not you enjoy it. Talk 
things over and explain to your husband that as 
long as he gives you reciprocal pleasure, you may 
be able to overcome your reluctance. 

Gagging is a reflex action brought on by ten- 
sion or revulsion, but sex experts have demon- 
strated that when people experience mutual satis- 
faction, it can be overcome. If you cannot get over 
your aversion to swallowing his semen, bring him 
close to orgasm and then have him come either 
inside your vagina or on another part of your 
body, such as your chest or stomach. 


Most medicines prescribed for high blood 
pressure tend to make one impotent. Could 
you recommend a medication that will not? 

A. F. 
Agawam, Massachusetts 


Unfortunately, impotence can result from the use 
of any antihypertensive (high-blood-pressure 
medication) except hydralazine. Only a physi- 
cian can prescribe the proper medicine for you. 
Hydralazine may, in your case, cause other 
undesirable side effects. Ask your physician if a 
controlled diet can be substituted for drugs. Se 
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Can 


you spot 


the Cama Filters smoker? 


A look at a cocktail party 
» And almost everyone has 
| clean lungs. Pick the one 
who doesn't. 1. No. She's 
Miriam Rich. The only 
bulge she looks for inside a man's pants is his wallet. Lit up a 
cigarette once to blow smoke in a cheapskate's face. 2. Nope. 
That's Art Deco, an unsuccessful artist. Collects paint-by-number 
oils. Considered smoking. Figured he'd die young and become 
famous. 3. No. She's Polly Ester. Designs holes in T-shirts for 


1978 Public Service Advertisement from HUSTLER Magazine 


punk-rockers. So removed from smoking she thinks lung cancer 
is the name of a punk band. 4. Nope. He's Taylor Mayde, king of 
the discos. Knows if he smokes, both his feet and heart might 
miss a beat. 5. Not Mary O. Andretti, the racing freak. She's a 
driving instructor at a go-cart track. The only smoke she'll tolerate 
comes from an exhaust pipe. 6. Right. This deadbeat has been 
smoking Camal Filters all his life. Used to be a star outfielder 
Was nicknamed the “Vacuum” because he 

caught everything hit his way. Now he can't 

even catch his breath 


Camal Filters. 


They’re not for anybody. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


Famous Camal Quality! 


For information on how to stop smoking, write your local cancer society 


very once in a while a 
White Knight enters 
the political arena to 
fight on behalf of 

Goodness and Righteousness 

and all the principles that John 

Wayne holds dear. But these 

crusaders are few and far be- 

tween. Daniel Webster was one. 

William Jennings Bryan was 

another. Sam J. Ervin, Jr., is 

the latest. 

If Watergate was bad for the 
country, it was good for Sam 
Ervin’s public image. The 
former senator from North 
Carolina presided over the 
Watergate Committee hearings 
like God at the Last Judgment, 
and Ervin deliberately encour- 
aged that impression by ap- 
pearing on national television 
with a Bible at his side. 

The Watergate scandal was 
short on heroes, and the media 
leaped at the chance to deify 
the jowly senator. If anyone 
was considered to be qualified 
to cast the first stone, it was 
Good Sam. 

It’s amazing how quickly 
Americans—especially liber- 
als—forgot that Sam Ervin had 
sparred with Attorney General 
Bobby Kennedy over civil 
rights and that Ervin had op- 
posed all civil-rights measures 
introduced in the Senate from 
1957 to 1968. 

In Ervin’s words, civil-rights 
legislation “robs all Americans 
of basic rights by conferring 
specially created rights upon 
minorities and by subordinat- 
ing the rights of all to the 
demands of these minorities.” 

Sounds good, except that this 
very rationale was used to sub- 
jugate a whole race of Amer- 
icans, and the “rights” that 
Ervin was talking about were 
only the same rights that white 
Americans already had. 

In 1956, Ervin told Look 
magazine that, in his opinion, 
segregation was “not the off- 
spring of racial bigotry or racial 
prejudice.” Instead, he main- 
tained, segregation was merely 
‘‘a fundamental American 
freedom —the freedom of select- 
ing one’s associates.” 

He, of course, was playing 
with words. Certainly everyone 


Edited by Tim Conaway 


This column is not intended to pass judgment or to condemn. Its aim is 
to spotlight certain questionable people, examine the fruits of their labor 
and let HUSTLER’s readers draw their own conclusions. Although we'll 


be doing this in a lighthearted manner, we'll be pulling no punches. 


has the right to pick his friends. 
But Ervin was suggesting that 
the government, through pro- 
grams like segregation, had the 
right to tell you in advance who 
your friends are (people of your 
own race) and who they are not 
(people of other races). 

Ervin’s motives in opposing 
civil-rights legislation were, un- 
derstandably, good ol’ southern 
politics. His stand on segrega- 
tion endeared him to his con- 
stituents during the *50s and 


ensured him a lifelong career in 
the U.S. Senate. He might still 
be on Capitol Hill if he had not 
retired in 1974. 

But Sam Ervin never really 
retired from the public eye. He 
has continued to oppose civil- 
rights legislation, notably the 
Equal Rights Amendment. In 
December 1977, when Presi- 
dent Jimmy Carter tried to gain 
some momentum for the ERA 
by extending its ratification 
deadline, Ervin opposed the 


measure by using the most 
transparent ploy of all: arguing 
that Congress could address it- 
self to a Constitutional amend- 
ment only once. 

The senator has denounced 
the ERA, saying it would de- 
stroy the family—a stand for 
which he was named American 
Father of the Year by a group 
called Females Opposed to 
Equality. We hope there are 
better ways to strengthen the 
family unit than by forcing 
women to stay at home through 
economic intimidation. 

Ervin’s strongest objection to 
the ERA concerns the draft: “If 
you want to persuade me that 
women want to be drafted and 
sent out like the men to face the 
bullets of the enemy and to 
have their fair forms blasted 
into fragments by the enemy’s 
bombs, you are going to have to 
send some of the sweet young 
things... up here to persuade 
me on that point.” 

We would like to remind 
Ervin that we now have an all- 
volunteer army, and as far as 
women not being willing to risk 
their lives and limbs for their 
country, we’re sure a number of 
front-line nurses and other fe- 
male military personnel would 
be glad to argue with him. 

Yet despite his disapproval of 
the Equal Rights Amendment, 
Sam Ervin employed more 
women in responsible, high- 
paying jobs than any of his col- 
leagues in the Senate. It was his 
personal belief that the end to 
discrimination comes about not 
by passing laws, but by altering 
the ‘‘discriminatory state of 
mind.” But Sam was naive to 
have assumed that most of the 
nation shared his progressive 
views of equal opportunity for 
all. Sometimes cultural evolu- 
tion needs a little prodding. 

Sam Ervin retired because, 
being in his late 70s, he feared 
his mental capabilities were 
deteriorating. That may indeed 
be happening, as shown by his 
blind adherence to antiquated 
social theories. Equality of the 
sexes is the wave of the future. 
The ideas espoused by the 
White Knight of Watergate be- 
long to the Dark Ages. 
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UPDATE 


SCREW 
OBSCENITY 
TRIAL 
October 1976 
The federal obscen- 
ity retrial of Screw 
Publisher Al Goldstein and his 
former partner, Jim Buckley, 
has ended with a hung jury. 
The seven-woman, five-man 
panel deliberated for three days 
before informing U.S. District 
Court Judge Frank Theis that it 
had become deadlocked, at 
which time Theis declared the 
mistrial and excused the jury. 
The new trial was delayed on 
two occasions because of Gold- 
stein’s health. Goldstein and 
Buckley were originally tried in 
1976 on charges of mailing 
obscene material to Kansas, but 
Theis declared a mistrial, ruling 
that some of the prosecutor's 
closing remarks were prej- 
udicial. At press time, prosecu- 
tors had not decided whether to 
bring the case—generally con- 
sidered federal harassment of 
an anti-Establishment publica- 
tion—to trial for a third time. 


CHILD 

ABUSE 

October 1977 

To goad the federal 
government into ac- 
, tion on child abuse, 
HUSTLER Editor and Publisher 
Larry Flynt appeared to give 
testimony before the U.S. 
House Judiciary Subcommittee 
on Crime. 

Calling child abuse a social, 
rather than criminal, problem, 
Flynt pledged his magazine’s 
profits—some $20 million a 
year—to study the conditions 
that lead to child abuse and 
ways to combat the malady. 

Besides testifying in Wash- 
ington, Larry has addressed 
legislative groups in several 
states on the matters of child 
abuse and child pornography. 

In an additional effort to in- 
form the public, a reprint of the 
article Child Abuse in America: 
Slaughter of the Innocents has 
been mailed to citizens and 
public officials nationwide. The 
pamphlet is available by writ- 
ing to Child Abuse, 2029 Cen- 
tury Park East, 38th Floor, Los 
Angeles, California 90067. 


Al Gold 


Photo by 


PET 
PROJECT 


L.A. artist Steve Douglas has 
his own ideas about man’s best 
friend, but he wouldn’t tell us 
what they are. He did say that 
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Some people who’ve seen it think 
that Larry Flynt’s lavishly deco- 
rated bathroom is a sign of ex- 
travagance. But they don’t know 
Larry very well, because we can 
tell you that he’s a low-key, 
unpretentious character. 
Actually, with mirrors in his 
john, he can raise a few inches off 
the seat and watch as each 
tapered turd squeezes its way 
into Columbus’s sewers. The 
shitter’s French-style cane seat is 
part of Larry’s practical ap- 
proach to living, and permits 
conversion of the bathroom into 
extra living quarters should an 
overabundance of guests show up 


4 at the mansion. 


4 


Another of Larry’s economical 
moves is to use prefolded toilet 
paper, some of which is visible in 
the foreground. Delivered each 
day, it eliminates the need for 
costly ass-wipe dispensers, which 
Larry has always had trouble 
refilling. So to those who see this 
photo as proof of a rich man 
squandering his hard-earned 
cash on trinkets, we say, “Blow it 
out your ass!” 


paintings like this one are a 
deviation from his normal 


| duties—doing industrial art 


and free-lance work for educa- 
tional and media customers. 
Steve is now getting into ani- 


| mated art, and in the meantime 


he expects to be producing 
more of this type of illustration. 
We wouldn’t be surprised to 


find most of them showing 
large-breasted women, one of 
Steve's fetishes. He also told us 
he likes his work to picture 
male chauvinism, but we don’t 
find any of that here. Obvious- 
ly, this is a painting of a St. Ber- 
nard that can’t come into the 
house until his mistress finds 
her contact lenses. 


UGGED CONVERSATION 


MOST WANTED 


WOMEN 


“SORRY, OLLIE. Well, readers, it’s time again to 

/ O(ON "7 kNOW you pick the ten famous women you 

" ’ COULD P/Ck UP would most like to see pose for 
HERE S ANOTHER SOMETHING THIS HUSTLER. Because none of 
MESS YOU VE GO/TEA DISGUSTING FROM them has accepted doesn’t 


Us (NTO. ” A TOILET SEAT. * mean you should quit trying, 
however. Chicks like these 


enjoy playing hard to get—and 
the more often you ask, the bet- 
ter your chances of getting 
them to please you. 

Any famous woman is eligi- 
ble. Vote for your favorites by 
sending a list to Ten Most 
Wanted Women, 2029 Century 
Park East, 38th Floor, Los 
Angeles, California 90067, 
before March 8, 1978. When 
the votes are tabulated, we'll 
offer the ten winners $1 million 
each to pose for us. 


By the way, we have one sim- 
ple request. It helps if the 
women you vote for are still 
alive, so whoever it was who 
voted for Moms Mabley last 
year, please refrain. 


Black’s Beach, the nation’s only Coverup California Style down. Six members of the Nude — 
“swimsuits-optional”’ bathing de Beaches Committee (N 
spot, was recently denuded by San Diego citizens in a special | allowed themselves to be ticketed for violating the : 
referendum. Deputy Mayor Lee Hubbard declared, “Nudity | Their aim is to take the issue to the courts. Still, San 
may be acceptable in certain private situations, but certainly not | lovers are not overly concerned about the ban, since 
on a public beach where people opposed to public nudity, and | people will continue to do what they please an 
children, are, in effect, captive audiences.” Barbara, for example, there are ten nu 
Nudism enthusiasts, however, are not taking the decision lying | has been illegal there for yey Pie 
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Ever wonder what the Galloping Gourmet dreams about? 
it is something juicy, 


than likely, 


More | 


kind of dark and meaty, and 


sprinkled with just the right touch of spice. 
Come to think of it, it’s probably no different than what the 


rest of us dream about, except he doesn’t want to screw it. He 


wants to baste those luscious thighs, and then roast the whole 
goddamn thing in his oven. Well, “To each his own.” 
After all, one man’s meat is another man’s honeymoon. 


we Say, 


CHIC THRILLS 


Before we moved to Los 
Angeles—near our sister publi- 
cation, CHIC—we decided to 
sneak a look at the competition 


| we'd be up against. One of the 


first things we checked out was 
the Mystery Guest for April, and 
good golly, Marie, it’s one of 
our favorite TV entertainers. 
What other hairy high jinks 
are the boys at CHIC planning? 


| new address: 


Well, here’s a peek at an April 
CHIC photo-spread, which just 
goes to show that this doggone 
lust for bald-headed women is 
spreading quicker than rabies 
at a dog pound. CHIC is $2.25 
for a single copy or $22 for a 
year’s subscription from their 
2029 Century 
Park East, 38th Floor, Los 
Angeles, California 90067. 
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PEEL 


Punk-rocker Sterling Houston 
of the Fleshtones may not be a 
banana freak, but he uses the 
fruit in a freaky way. At the San 
Francisco Civic Center Arts 
Festival, Houston went through 
his routine of tearing away his 
black codpiece to reveal a 
banana, which he then peeled 
and shared with his band while 
it performed a number. Punk- 
rock fans go ape over this kind 
of monkey business, but such 
tricks aren’t punk rock’s only 
appeal. A lot of people like the 
music too. 


BANANA | 


Nice tits, huh? Which men’s 

magazine did these appear in? 

Time. That’s right, the same 

magazine that ran a cover story 

about the plague of pornog- 

| raphy. Yes, the magazine that 

| writes stories about sexual 

material in a disparaging tone 

| once again proves it is in the tit 
business too. 

Of course, Time can claim 

| that these pictures are “art,” 


ag ee | 


“art, 
since they accompany a story 
about new fashions created by 
Sonia Rykiel, who conjured up 
the white outfit; Kenzo Taka- 
da, who came up with the 

breast-baring blue number; and 
several other designers. 

This kind of soft-core sex is 
| sure to keep readers looking for 
| new issues of Time, the kind of 

respectable publication men 
and women can get a slight sex- 

ual thrill from without being 
embarrassed to ask for it at the 
newsstand. 

We don’t care if Time starts 
running nude centerfolds, as 
long as it admits that the maga- 
zine, just like a number of 
others, uses tits and ass to in- 
crease its sales. 


COWHANDS? REVENGE 


Even movie stars can learn 
something from high-school 
yearbooks, as the crew of the 
former TV hit Bonanza demon- 
strates here. Adam, Little Joe, 
Ben and Hoss are employing | 
the age-old photo trick of “slip | 
‘em the finger,” by popping 
their middle digits in ordinary 
hand-in-the-pocket or hand-on- 
the-hip poses. 

No doubt this was a response 
to those endless promotional 
photo shootings. One of our 
astute readers spotted this 
boyish prank on a Viewmaster 
reel (B4711, “A Pink Cloud 
From Old Cathay”) and im- 
mediately directed our atten- 
tion to it. 

(Although the reel we have in 
our possession is marked “out 
of print,” requests can be sent 
to Viewmaster, GAF Corpora- 
tion, 140 West 5lst Street, New 
York, New York 10020.) 

What far-reaching effects will 
this photograph have on televi- 
sion viewers? Will we ever be 
able to take Ben’s advice seri- 
ously again? Will Little Joe 
teach his daughters on Little 


We do think the four should re- 
port to the principal. This is no 
way to act in front of foreigners. 


House on the Prairie the same 
trick? Will Hoss speak to us 
from beyond? We don’t know. 
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If there had been an A&P in Sodom or Gomorrah, it probably 
would have looked a lot like The New Centurian Bazaar (12812 
Garden Grove Boulevard, Suite 1, Garden Grove, California 
92643). This deviant department store sells absolutely every- 
thing you’d ever need for a truly interesting get-together with 
your bedmate or insurance salesman. 
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Few fresh fruit and vegetable 
stands are now in operation, 
and this may be one reason. 
Because of the high cost of 
farm-fresh items, vendors have 
become increasingly agitated 
by shoppers who merely man- 
handle the produce. 

“What customer wants a to- 
mato that’s been touched by an 
old crone like this one?” our 


don't you hdd the 
juice out of this 
cucumber! 


street salesman asked. In retal- 
iation, merchants are giving 
such thoughtless shoppers a 
sample of meat along with the 
plant items. We’re not sure if 
this plan will work. Repeated 
checks at this stand show that 
there are many women squeez- 
ing the hell out of everything on 
the cart with no intention of 
buying anything. 


HAND 


You’ve finally got the chick 
nude and she’s hot for you, but 
your prong’s been rigid for so 


The Bazaar has an extremely wide selection of bondage gear, 
sex aids, latex and leather clothing, films, books, magazines 
and hundreds of items imported from over ten countries. Write 
them or stop in and browse, but you'll have to restrain from 
shoplifting, or Igor, the store detective, may give you a demon- 
stration of bondage equipment, even if you don’t want one. 


HELPING: 


long you have to take a piss. 
But will she still be hot when 


you get back? If you have an 
original Addams couch, she will 
be. On your way to the pisser 
just give the sofa arm a nudge, 
and for once the furniture gives 
you a hand. 
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BlowJob 


“Blow me,” he said. So she did. 
It was the chick’s first attempt 
at giving head, and she was a 


little unsure how to do it. She 
figured she’d inflate his ego and 
give him a big head by doing 
exactly as he told her. “Help 
me pop my nut!” he said next. 
So she took a stab at it. 
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BRINGING UP THE 


Employees at Exxon’s Bayway 
Refinery in New Jersey here 
demonstrate a new wrinkle in 
labor-management relations. 
The 11 men, protesting the 
suspension of a co-worker who 
mooned his foreman, are out to 
show that cake-flashing isn’t as 
heinous a crime as it seems. 
Said one mooner: “We only 


Once you couldn’t get a plumb- 
er to make a house call, but now 
you can’t get the bastard to 
leave. As this picture shows, a 


~ 


wanted to show the boss we still 
like him. He can even kiss my 
ass if he wants to.” 

We think there’s a lesson for 
everyone in such a_ healthy 
attitude. We all have to work 
for a living, and when the shit 
backs up on the job, dropping 
trousers is as good a way as any 
to release it. 


TT 


lot of pipe-wipers like to hang 
out and wait for something nice 
to sneak their snakes into. 

On the other hand, maybe he 
isn’t a plumber at all. He could 
be a blind wrench thief who 
thought the toilet was an eleva- 
tor and wanted to go down. 
Either way, he’s got disgusting 
manners. Everybody knows you 
wash your hands before meals. 


| CALIFORNIA 


EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING. ..24-hour toll-free service. Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 


That's what you get withCHIC, the Rolls Royce (or the Rolex 
Oyster, or the Peruvian flake) of men’s magazines. Month after 
month, CHIC brings you the most beautiful girls in the world, 
spread before your eyes in delicious, full-page color. And on 
the pages with no girls, you'll find CHIC’s hard-hitting report- 
age, warped humor and erotic fiction...not to mention the 
tastiest art this side of the Hermitage. Doesn't this package 
cost alot to produce, you might ask? Yes — about as much as 
the gross national product of Belgium. But don't worry. CHIC’s 
editors are committed to spending Publisher Larry Flynt into 
the poorhouse to bring you the best of all possible men’s mag- 
azines. Like Revere pewter, a subscription to CHIC can only 
increase in value. Can you really afford noz to subscribe? 
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SELF ENJOYMENT 


HUSTLER BOOK SERVICE 


A. Show Me! 

This is the last word in photographically explicit sex manuals for children. 
The text, by Dr. Helga Fleischhauer-Hardt, answers every question a child 
could possibly pose, and the photography by Will McBride is as artistic as it 
is informative. Highly recommended for its realistic approach to what is 


often an awkward subject. 
42605 $12.95 


B. Desire 

This collection features Ron Raffaelli's arise photography, which glorifies 
and captures the true essence of eroticism. The book combines over 100 
photos, many taken on the sets of his recent films, with noted quotes from 


famous people who praise love and sex. 
#2675 14.95 


C. First X-Rated Coloring Book 


This book introduces an unusual concept in adult entertainment. [t com- 
bines the pleasure of looking at ancsent and modern erotic art classics with 
the childhood joy of coloring pictures. Each book is 11 !e" x 11's" and con- 
tains an 11!" x 22!” centerfold. 

#2653 $5.95 


D. Sexual Positlons 

Break up the boredom caused by constant use of the conventional inter- 
course posi(ion. Through the use of more than 300 explicit photos, this 
umque (ext will teach you novel approaches to fulfilling your lover. 
#2642 $9.95 


E. Dirty Funnies 

Take the eroticism and mystique of pulp pornography out of the adult-book 
stores and bring it into your home with this collection of hve diny comics 
Stocked with hundreds of illustrations, these comics will citillate, arouse and 
entertain you all at the same time. 


#2677 $8.95 (set of 5) 


F. Masturbation ® The Art of Self-Enjoyment 

Learn exciting techniques available to help you improve your sexual 
satisfaction. This liberated book contains not only a factual review of the art 
of masturbation but also more than 190 photos portraying men and women 
in acts of self-sexual release. 

#2613 $15 


EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING. ... 24-hour 
toll-free service. Order now by calling 
1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 
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P. O. Box 2206 ® Columbus, Ohio 43216 


Please send: 
#2605 @ $12.95 


___.#2642 @ $9.95 


__ #2675 @ $14.95 ____ #2677 @ $8.95 
#2653 @ $5.95 ___#2613 @ $15 
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Signature, Dale 1 am of lagal age. 


Sublotal §&. 
Ohio residents, add 4% sales tax 
Postage, handling and insurance 1.50 


TOTAL $ 
Money order and credit card purchases will be shipped in 5 working 


days or less. All orders are discreetly packaged. Delivered promptly 
by privale carrier. (Add $5 for foreign orders.) Quantity orders invited 


MOVIES 


by Larry Wichman 


Playgirls of 
Munich 


Porn sequels are 
few and far be- 
tween, and for 
good reason: rare- 
ly is there any demand for 
them. Playgirls of Munich is 
no exception. Playgirls is the 
follow-up to Dutch Treat, a 
somewhat shoddy hard-core 
film that made little, if any, 
noise at the box office. 

Filmed in Europe, they 
presumably cost a good bit 
of money to make, because 
director Navred Reef im- 
ported American porn stars 
Roger Caine and Zebedy 
Colt for the male leads. It’s 
now apparent that he jus- 
tified the expense by spread- 
ing the cost over two films. 
Playgirls had been planned 
as a sequel whether Treat 
was a hit or not. 

Naturally, the films are 
similar in style and technical 
quality. But while the acting 
is more professional in Play- 
girls, and the women are 
much better looking than 
those who appeared in Dutch 
Treat, both films share a 
grainy print quality, an un- 
inspired script and bedroom 
settings that look like a 
Brooklyn apartment. 

The Playgirl story line is 
merely a continuation of the 
one in Treat. The “ugly 
American” telephone com- 

any employees, Chuck 
Caine) and Barney (Colt), 
arrive in Munich after stow- 
ing away on an airplane. 
Once again, they’re broke 
and hungry for sex. 

They get into one scrape 
after another, and _ barely 
escape with their lives. But 
they always manage to get 
their nuts off—well, at least 
Chuck gets his nuts off. 
(Viewers of Treat will recall 
that in this Dean Martin/ 


‘Playgirls of Munich’ has a titillating, Teutonic approach: Mein Kunt. 


HUSTLER’ reviews of porno films and sex books will keep you up 
to date on the latest from the erotic film and publishing industries. 
Our hard-on rating guide is based on a quality-for-your-money for- 
mula. However, since many X-rated films are censored to conform to 
“local community standards,” the movies we review might not be 
exactly the version you see. Therefore we suggest you check with your 
theater to make certain that you are getting the real thing. 


RATING GUIDE 


| c ERECTION 

A constant turn-on. If this won't get it up, you may be dead. 
°° THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 

Worthwhile. Almost gets it up. But it can still be beat. 
HALF ERECT | 
So-so. Probably get it up with a little help from your fist. 


ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
| A poor turn-on. Just might get it up if you used a crane. 


al TOTALLY LIMP 
A turn-off. This one couldn't get it up if you used a crane. 


Jerry Lewis-type team, 
Chuck is the ladies’ man, 
Barney the carnal klutz.) 

What sets Playgirls apart, 
though, is its gorgeous fe- 
male cast. The women are all 
German, which means blond 
hair, schoolgirl bodies and 
smooth, white skin. Par- 
ticularly attractive is fetch- 
ing Gretchen Kolber, who 
befriends the boys and fucks 
them at various times. Few 
of the women have speaking 
parts, but what little acting 
is demanded of them is done 
quite well. 

Unfortunately, the sex in 
Playgirls is of the old-formula 
variety. With the exception 
of one scene (in which 
Barney is nearly smothered 
by a pair of zaftig frau tits), 
the sex predictably builds 
from couples to threesomes 
to foursomes to an orgylike 
finale that features anal sex. 
The erotic antics are han- 
dled well, however, and 
there’s action aplenty. 

If you can get off watch- 
ing a lot of beautiful German 
women fucking and sucking 
crass ‘“‘ugly Americans,” 
Playgirls of Munich will at 
least hold your interest. But 
when you come right down 
to it, this is a film for porn 
addicts only. 


Cinderella 


One of the off- 
shoots of the hard- 
core film trade has 
been the tamer, 
but nevertheless X-rated, 
“adult fairy tale,” a genre 
made popular by last year’s 
Alice in Wonderland. These 
films are aimed at couples— 
an audience that isn’t ready 
for raw sex footage, but still 
has an interest in celluloid 
erotica. The latest and most 
refreshing entry into this 
market is Cinderella, a soft- 
core flick that presents an 
entertaining mix of sim- 
ulated sex and horny humor. 

Cinderella, like Alice, is a 
musical comedy. It is de- 
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lightfully scored and pre- 
sents some production num- 
bers reminiscent of Broad- 
way. The plot follows the 
original story, but with 
slight alterations that allow 
the filmmakers to cultivate 
the necessary bawdiness. 

For instance, the fairy 
godmother, instead of being 
a kindly miss, is a black 
homosexual. And instead of 
just dancing with Cinderella 
(Cheryl Smith) at the ball, 
Prince Charming (Kurt 
Scott) screws her. After the 
ball, he goes off looking for 
the lady whose foot fits the 
tiny glass slipper and whose 
pussy is a “snapper” —tight 
and stimulating. All in all, 
it’s a wild, funny, promiscu- 
ous rendition of the tale. 

Cinderella’s production 
values are, for the most part, 
top-shelf. The sets and the 
costumes are elaborate, and 
the acting is first-rate. Even 
the good-looking, buxom 
women who fill the flick 
speak their lines with au- 
thority. The script is cute, 
but not cutesy. The camera 
work is professional, with 
well-planned angles and 
sharp images. All in all, the 
film’s only shortcoming is 
the lack of hard-core sex. 

There are at least two ver- 
sions of Cinderella floating 
around the country, both 
pretty soft. The X-rated 
print features only simulated 
sex, while the R-rated is so 
mild there’s not a pubic hair 
to be seen. 

Originally, Cinderella was 
shot with rough footage. But 
so much of it had to be cut 
for the final print that the 
film seems disjunctive. At 
one point a woman is drift- 
ing down toward a man’s 
cock, but just as she gets 
close to it the film cuts to her 
head moving back up to- 
ward his chest. Needless to 
say, this can be frustrating. 

While Cinderella may dis- 
appoint those of you used to 
unabashed eroticism, it may 
be a good film for a sexually 
shy girlfriend. She may even 
fuck you because you took 
her to see it. 
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The Lure of 
the Devil’s 
Triangle 


For thousands of 

years man has an- 

swered the call of 

the sea, but when 
director Phillip Ronald and 
his crew went to the sunny 
Caribbean to film The Lure 
of the Devil’s Triangle, it was 
a total washout. 

While countless films 
have featured underwater 
sex scenes shot in swimming 
pools, Lure is the first flick to 
use the ocean depths as a set- 
ting for hard-core celluloid 
action. Unfortunately, aqua 
isn’t Ronald’s color. The 
novelty of undersea sex isn’t 
enough to make this film an 
erotic winner. 

With meager sexual ac- 
tivity, a ridiculous and un- 
developed plot, and poor 
acting, the Jacques Cou- 
steau aspect of the film could 
have been Lure’s saving 
grace. But cameraman Jian- 
carlo Formichi—who sup- 
posedly has worked with 
Italian filmmaker Federico 
Fellini—turned in a perfor- 


‘The Lure of the Devil’s Triangle’: Twat from the Twilight Zone. 


mance as limp as the rest of 
the crew’s and blew the 
film’s only chance for glory. 

In the briny deep, For- 
michi used a dirty camera 
aperture, amateurish focus- 
ing techniques and inconsis- 
tent qualities and concentra- 
tions of lighting. And the 
submerged sequences were 
filmed better than those shot 
out of water. 

In addition to poor-qual- 
ity filming, Ronald’s direc- 
tion, if any was given, failed 
to include the wide range of 


camera angles one can 
employ when filming two 
people completely sus- 
pended in water. The only 
obstacle to filming couples 
copulating in the ocean from 
every conceivable angle is 
ignorance, and that bit of 
flotsam is as evident in Lure 
as bobbers at a lake well 
stocked with fish. 

The plot centers on the 
male lead’s passing interest 
in the Bermuda Triangle. By 
the time Jack (Mike Cone) 
reaches the Triangle in his 
cabin cruiser, he believes his 
body houses a soul from the 
lost continent of Atlantis. 
The movie gives no reason 
for this transformation, but 
we do get the usual assort- 
ment of mysterious equip- 
ment failures and foreboding 
music designed to get that 
idea across. They don’t. 

The closest Lure comes to 
presenting anything unusual 
occurs when the girlfriends 
of Harry (Scott Davies) and 
Jack are attacked and raped 
by men from Atlantis. These 
creatures first appear as 
sharks, but through the mag- 
ic of film become fanged, 
water-breathing men. How- 
ever, there’s nothing kinkier 
than doggy-style sex. 

While the girls—Victoria 
Lee and Pat Rivers—are 
unimaginatively assaulted 
by these fish-people, Harry 
and Jack are so dazzled by 
an underwater swimming 


‘Triangle’ throws a wet blanket on porn; it’s ‘Sea Hunt’ with sex. 


performance by two nude 
women from Atlantis that 
they discard their scuba gear 
for a chance to get at the 
pair. But nothing erotic 
comes of this venture, and 
the men retrieve their equip- 
ment and return to the boat. 
Later, after the ravaged 
girlfriends have left for dry 
land, the two mermaids from 
Atlantis are captured and 
kept in a plastic kiddie pool 
on the deck of Jack’s boat, 
where they take turns giving 
Jack blow jobs. Harry, 
pissed at being left out, kills 
him and throws his body 
overboard. Then the mer- 
maids do in Harry, adding 
two more bodies and a cabin 
cruiser to the growing toll of 
the Bermuda Triangle. 
Producer Robert An- 
gove’s first venture into the 
world of feature-length 
erotic films is marked by the 
ineptness of a landlubber at 
the helm of a fine sailing 
ship. The idea of doing an 
undersea fuck movie was 
good, but no one bothered to 
carry it out on film, leaving 
Angove with a high-priced 
loser and sand in his shoes. 
— Tim Conaway 


The Secret 
Dreams of 
Mona Q 


Porn filmmakers 
sell a new star in 
the way pimps sell 
virgins. Usually 
it’s just a tacky old broad 
with a railway tunnel be- 
tween her legs and callouses 
for lips. 

But director Charles 
Kaufman must have told me 
five or six times that The 
Secret Dreams of Mona Q was 
Monique Cardin’s first erot- 
ic film and that her husband 
didn’t even know she had 
made the picture. 

After screening Secret 
Dreams, | hope her husband 
never finds out—I want to 
see that little blond baby 
doll again. I didn’t get to see 
enough of her this time. 


‘Mona Q’: Two dreamland nymphs go down on the horns of a dilemma. 


Secret Dreams revolves 
around the fantasies of Mr. 
and Mrs. Bob McKenzie, 
played by Wade Nichols and 
the baby doll, respectively. 
They have a normal Amer- 
ican marriage, which means 
their sex life is about as 
exciting as dog shit. Only in 
their dreams do they let go, 
and it’s their dreams we see 
on screen. What better way 
to stuff in as much sex as 
possible without a plot? 

The only problem is we 
see more of Nichols’s fan- 
tasies than Monique’s. I’m 
not above watching a guy 
who looks like the Winston 
Man screw his way through 
a bevy of secretaries—espe- 
cially when two of the girls 
are as adept at eating each 
other’s twats as Rose Taft 
and Alexandra. 

But what I really wanted 


‘Mona Q’: Virginal eroticism. 


5 & * 
Oey =. 


to see was somebody grab- 
bing Monique’s tits with 
both hands, then squeezing 
hard while stirring her 
bowels with a rock-hard 
phallus. Unfortunately, the 
direction fails to provide 
Monique with ample oppor- 
tunity for hard, out-and-out 
sex action. 

For the most part, the 
filming and editing are good. 
Some of the fantasy seg- 
ments get a little confused, 
but that’s the trouble with 
imagination. Personally, I 
can always do without the 
ultra-close-ups of the old 
in-and-out. They always re- 
mind me of two Brillo pads 
fighting over a hot dog. But 
Kaufman keeps the filming 
steady, coherent and in 
focus. What more could you 
ask from a director? 

For starters, more of Mo- 
nique Cardin. I really believe 
that this was her first pic- 
ture. She was too charming, 
too interested in giving her 
lines true feeling to have 
been in the business for long. 
Her sexual response—al- 
though she doesn’t scream — 
is refreshingly enthusiastic. 
Monique had a chance to 
live out her fantasies by act- 
ing in a sex film, and it 
appears she had a great time 
doing it. 

Should you see this pic- 
ture? Of course! It’s proba- 
bly as close to screwing a 
virgin as you'll ever get. ge 


This column lists and rates 
erotic movies that were reviewed 
in past issues of HUSTLER. 
These films may currently be 
showing in your neighborhood. 


Erection 


Barbara Broadcast 
Big Thumbs 
Desires Within 
Young Girls 
Hard Soap, Hard Soap 
In the Realm 
of the Senses 
Jail Bait 
Kinky Ladies 
Odyssey 
Punk Rock! 
Seven Into Snowy 
Sex Crazy 


Three-Quarters 
o Erect 


A Coming of Angels 
Bel Ami 
Breaker Beauties 
Count the Ways 
Portrait of Seduction 
The Jade Pussycat 
The Spirit of 
Seventy-Sex 


The Violation of Claudia 


~ Half Erect 


Dutch Treat 

Feelings 

Hard Candy 

Inside Jennifer Welles 
My SeX-Rated Wife 
Reflections 

Swedish Minx 

Sylvia 


in One-Quarter Erect 


All Night Long 

A Teenage Pajama Party 
Foxy Lad 

Long Jeanne Silver 
Overnight Sensations 
Sharon 

Underage 


CY Totally Limp 


Cherry Hustlers 
Cinderella 2000 

Let My Puppets Come 
Reunion 
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BOOKS 


Edited by Mike Sheeter 


Dreams 
Die First 


By Harold Robbins 

Simon & Schuster 

1230 Avenue of the 
Americas 

New York, New York 10020 


$9.95 
\J 

a selling author, has 

written another 
blockbuster. Not since The 
Carpetbaggers has there been 
such an exciting story of 
international intrigue, love, 
sex, power and money. 

The story is based on the 
life of a men’s magazine 
publisher, Gareth Brendan, 
who starts out with a weekly 
newspaper and parlays it 
into a publishing empire. 
Along the way he becomes 
involved with the Mafia. 

Robbins’s keen awareness 
of the sexual revolution and 
of the cultural changes that 
have enabled pornography 
to reach the majority of the 
population gives him valu- 
able insight, thus allowing 
him to breathe unusual real- 
ism into his story. 

Many of Robbins’s other 
novels, from his first (Never 
Love a Stranger) to the one 
that immediately preceded 
Dreams (The Lonely Lady), 
are based on real-life charac- 
ters. That is, one can almost 
identify the real personality 
in the fictional portrayal: 
Howard Hughes, The Car- 
petbaggers; Henry Ford, The 
Betsy; Adnan Khashoggi, 
The Pirate; and Jacqueline 
Susann, The Lonely Lady. 

However, when it comes 
to Dreams Die First, all the 
publishers of men’s mag- 
azines will be disappointed 
because Robbins failed to 
immortalize any of them. He 
has simply written another 
very fascinating story that 
will undoubtedly entertain 
millions of readers. 

—Larry Flynt 


Harold Robbins, 
the world’s best- 
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‘Lesbian Sex’ is the kind of book that gives homosexuality a bad name. 


The Joy of 


Lesbian Sex 


By Dr. Emily L. Sisley 

and Bertha Harris 
Crown Publishers, Inc. 
Distributed by 

Wehman Brothers, Inc. 
Morris County Mall 
Cedar Knolls, New Jersey 

07927 
$12.95 

Although the au- 

thors of The Foy of 

Lesbian Sex pre- 

tend that they are 
writing a sex manual, the 
book is really nothing more 
than a tract, a kind of Knute 
Rockne pep talk for lesbians. 
The book emphasizes the 
sins of men, not the alterna- 
tives for women. 

Because of Sisley’s and 
Harris’s eagerness to wave 
the bloody shirt, the reader 
is likely to come away from 
the book with the idea that 
most of the fun of lesbianism 


stems from bitching, whin- 
ing and generally getting 
even with the cruel world. 

Perhaps the most succinct 
example of the authors’ 
thinking is the definition of 
“sexism,” which appears 
toward the end of the book: 
“totally unfounded belief in 
the superiority of males.” 
From this we learn that sex- 
ism, like rupture, applies 
exclusively to men, it being 
impossible to have a “totally 
unfounded” belief in the su- 
periority of women. 

In the same paragraph, by 
the way, we learn about 
“heterosexists.” Heterosex- 
ists are people who believe 
in making it with the op- 
posite sex only, and who are 
therefore guilty of being 
“somebody who just hasn’t 
had much experience of sex- 
uality.” If we interpreted 
them correctly, Sisley and 
Harris mean to point the 
finger at people who haven’t 
experienced homosexuality. 


ee eae 


The female reader who 
may turn to this book pre- 
cisely because she is in- 
terested in gaining a little 
experience will be disap- 
pointed: Only the most basic 
information is presented. 
The sex techniques recom- 
mended by the authors are 
unoriginal, and the semi- 
hard-core visuals (52 sepia 
etchings, 24 in full color) 
that accompany the tech- 
niques are authentic to the 
point of reproducing the 
standardized look affected 
by lesbians. That is, plain. 

Anyone of goodwill can’t 
help being sympathetic to 
the plight of gays in a society 
that treats them so badly. As 
Sisley and Harris point out, 
““homo-haters”’ are often 
closet sex-haters. 

Yet apparently it hasn’t 
occurred to them that this 
knowledge cuts both ways. 
It is as unsound to make 
bogeymen out of straights as 
it is to blame all the evils of 
the world on gays. You may 
be able to fight fire with fire, 
but you can’t conquer stu- 
pidity with stupidity. 


The Joy 
of Gay Sex 


By Dr. Charles Silverstein 
and Edmund White 
Crown Publishers, Inc. 
Distributed by 
Wehman Brothers, Inc. 
Morris County Mall 
Cedar Knolls, New Jersey 
07927 
$12.95 
The Foy of Gay Sex 
purports to be “an 
intimate guide for 
gay men to the 
pleasures of a gay life-style.” 
This phrase, which appears 
on the dust jacket as a subti- 
tle, sums up the book’s 
strengths and faults. The 
authors seem to have defined 
to their own satisfaction just 
what a “gay life-style” is, 
and having made their deci- 
sion, write about the joy of 
gay sex as if happiness were 
a matter of following instruc- 
tions. These, at least, are the 


conclusions drawn by this 
heterosexual reviewer. 

Joy would be an excellent 
primer and probably some- 
what of a turn-on for the 
reader about to emerge from 
the closet (we’re just guess- 
ing on this point), but the 
book seems to emphasize the 
complete man, not simply 
his sexual options with other 
men. While this is not 
necessarily bad in itself, it 
does not leave much room 
for sex in what is, after all, a 
sex manual. 

The authors have overin- 
flated their work by promot- 
ing it as a “guide, philoso- 
pher and friend to gays, as 
well as a practical sex man- 
ual.” Such a manual would 
have helped; but as it stands, 
sex is often treated merely as 
an incidental. 

In fact, there are passages 
in Joy that can lead you to 
believe sex is a sort of bonus 
attached to being gay, or 
that sexual pleasure is by no 
means the chief concern of 
the reader. It seems we are 
being told that sex is nice, 
but style is more important. 
Still, The Foy of Gay Sex isa 
much better book than The 
Joy of Lesbian Sex. 

Both volumes spend a lot 
of time clearing away the 
accumulated horseshit with 
which society has attacked 
homosexuals. In Lesbian Sex 
the authors take the tack of 
firing up sympathy for the 
gay movement by making 
the reader indignant about 
the treatment of gays. In Gay 
Sex the course is conducted 
as if the writers were selling 
memberships in a health 
spa; like fat, all the problems 
of gays can be worked off. 

Gay Sex is intended to 
bring the hesitant male 
reader to the point of accept- 
ing his own homosexuality. 
While the authors are a little 
too sure of their methods, 
they have spared us most of 
the political sermonizing of 
their lesbian counterparts. 

The book is arranged like 
a dictionary. There are 24 
full-color illustrations and 51 
sepia drawings, which are of 


better quality and more ex- 
plicit than the color stuff. As 
in Lesbian Sex, there are 
some Japanese-style prints, 
which we suspect are phony. 

That tells you the story in 
a nutshell: Gay Sex gives you 
the picture all right, but it is 
not to be accepted as gospel. 
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> Traditionally, our 
schools have over- 

looked black his- 

tory and black cul- 

ture, and at this late date 
most of us are only begin- 


‘The Black Book’ displays artifacts of Black America’s hidden past. 
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ning to realize what has been 
done to America’s blacks 
over the last 400 years. As 
shameful as the record is, it 
is even more important that 
all Americans start to learn 
about the other side of the 
coin: what blacks have done. 
Although The Black Book 
contains its share of atrocity 
pictures and horror stories, 
these are a minor part of 
what the book is about. The 
essence is achievement, 
artistry and courage—the 
triumphs of blacks. 
Achievement and artistry 
are represented in the many 
gifts the U.S. has received 
from its ‘‘second-class”’ 
citizens. There were black 
cowboys in the Wild West; a 
black explorer at the South 
Pole; and blacks who gave 
us, among other things, 
potato chips, hydraulic 
pumps and new musical 
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styles. The courage of the 
people who have given so 
much and received so little is 
revealed too. The Black Book 
is truly an amazing and 
inspiring work. 

Whether black or white, 
the reader will find it almost 
impossible to fully grasp 
how black achievements 
have been covered up or 
ignored. Were it not for the 
determined efforts of black 
writers and scholars we 
would probably still be un- 
aware of them. 

But whatever your race, 
The Black Book will make 
you angry at having been 
deprived of so much history. 
At the same time, it will 
make you feel glad about the 
progress in civil rights. This 
is a big part of the book’s 
entertainment value. The 
feeling of having made prog- 
ress is such a novelty these 
troubled days. 

We were particularly 
interested in the callous rac- 
ism evident in all levels of 
popular culture, including 
songs, plays and advertise- 
ments, like the one pictured. 
While HUSTLER Magazine 
has never balked at running 
occasional bits of ethnic 
humor, we try to dole out the 
satire to everyone in equal 
measure. 

Yet the time was, and not 
so long ago, when even 
newspapers and _ billboards 
routinely featured racism 
flagrant enough to make a 
Klansman blush. As we 
looked at the antiblack pro- 
paganda reproduced in The 
Black Book, we found noth- 
ing to laugh at. 

Terrorism isn’t funny, even 
if it wears burned cork and a 
fright wig. Censorship isn’t 
funny either, because what- 
ever the censors may say, they 
always deal in raw power. 

All of the material in The 
Black Book has been cen- 
sored, kept under the rug too 
long. Now that we are at last 
able to examine it, we owe it 
to ourselves to take a long, 
hard look so that we may 
avoid the mistakes of our 
benighted past. @ 
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In this new age of sexual 
liberation and social free- 
dom, when people have 
taken to the streets to de- 
mand human rights on all 
levels, it seems strange that 
masturbation has remained 
relatively closeted. Why 
does it still have so many 
negative connotations? Why 
do so many men still feel 
ashamed to admit they beat 
off? Even though men sup- 
posedly have always had 
more sexual freedom than 
women, few males have ever 
felt really liberated when it 
comes to masturbation. 

Religious and social 
taboos have helped to weave 
the complicated web of guilt 
that so often accompanies 
the act. Various religious 
doctrines and spokesmen 
have labeled it an abomina- 
ble sin, and its practice has 
been falsely linked to every- 
thing from acne to epilepsy. 

The word masturbation 
itself is derived from the 
Latin verb masturbatus, gf 
which was composed of 
manu (Latin for “hand”) and 
stuprare (“to defile”) or tur- 
bare (“to disturb”). From the 
beginning, “masturbation” 
has had difficulty becom- 
ing a synonym for “self- 
love,” which it is. 

Psychologists have all had 
their say at one time or an- 
other in regard to the sub- 
ject, and they all seem to 
agree on one thing: The 
guilt and shame that some- 
times linger in the wake of 
masturbation are damaging to a person’s 
mental health. 

Masturbation is, therefore, not the 
enemy; the real culprit is sexual repres- 
sion. With a greater understanding of 
ourselves and our needs, we can now 
work to defeat the negative feelings that 
sometimes cloud what should be a natu- 
rally rewarding and healthy practice. 

Sensitivity-awakening exercises are a 
good way for a man to become aware of 
his erogenous zones. For some time now 
the women’s movement has been en- 
couraging women to examine their geni- 
tals in a mirror and to otherwise explore 
their own bodies. It is the nature of most 
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by John-Michael Williams 


Many sexual pleasures have remained hidden behind the doors of 
fear, ignorance, inexperience and hypocrisy for too long. In keeping 
with HUSTLER'’s belief that repression of natural, healthy urges is 
physically and emotionally damaging, we present this series of 
informative articles to increase your sexual knowledge, to lessen your 
inhibitions and—ultimately—to_make you a much better lover. 


men to be somewhat inhibited about 
doing likewise, and that’s the first hur- 
dle to clear. 

The realization that these exercises 
can have a positive effect on your sexual 
enjoyment—alone and with others— 
should make the whole thing easier to 
swallow. The exercises, like masturba- 
tion itself, should be done in private so 
you can be perfectly relaxed, comfort- 
able and unafraid to emit sexual noises 
or to assume different positions. 

Begin by removing all your clothes 
and lying on a bed or on the floor. Run 
your index finger over your entire body, 
starting with the tips of your toes. Vary 
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the pressure of your touch in 
order to find the degree of 
sensitivity of each area. Pay 
special attention to your 
toes, ankles, backs of the 
knees, navel, nipples, nape 
of the neck, ear lobes, nose 
and eyelids. 
These zones are very sen- 
sitive on many men, and you 
may be surprised to note 
your response when explor- 
ing them. Reserve manipula- 
tion of the genitals and anus 
until last, since these zones 
will no doubt produce the 
most pleasing sensations. To 
touch them early may con- 
fuse reactions originating in 
other parts of the body. 
After you have gone from 
head to toe with your finger, 
either dip your digit in warm 
water or cover it with saliva 
and conduct the exploration 
again. The air chills the area, 
creating a slight, but usually 
arousing, tension. 
You should do these exer- 
cises not only when you are 
sexually aroused, but also 
when sex is the farthest 
thing from your mind. If 
a certain place on your 
» body responds emphat- 
ically while in either 
state, then this is a very 
active erogenous zone. 
After you have discovered 
new sexually sensitive areas, 
you are ready to initiate a 
new attempt at your regular 
practice of masturbation. A 
satisfying experience means 
treating yourself as well as 
you would treat another per- 
son with whom you are about to make 
love. Begin by setting the mood. That’s 
right— music, candles, clean sheets, in- 
cense. Whatever you do when expecting 
to make love with someone else, you 
should do for yourself. 

First of all, take a hot shower or bath. 
This helps relax the body without di- 
minishing the sex urge. Lie down in a 
room where you will not be too cold 
when nude. Remembering what you 
learned from the sensitivity exercises, 
begin by exploring your newly dis- 
covered erogenous zones. 

Self-foreplay is a practice few men 
have mastered, but the masturbation ex- 
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perience can last an hour or more with 
skillful foreplay. This is a delightful 
alternative to the customary five min- 
utes or so that many men spend mastur- 
bating. And, in fact, the longer the fore- 
play, the greater the buildup of sexual 
tension and, therefore, the greater the 
release during orgasm. 

Don’t be afraid to insert a finger into 
your anus. This is painful only when you 
are not relaxed. Success at stimulating 
the prostate gland, an extremely sensi- 
tive organ in most men, means getting 
past the anal sphincter and into the rec- 
tum. When you are tense, nervous or 
afraid, your sphincter muscle may 
tighten, which makes penetration dif- 
ficult or impossible. When the anus is 
relaxed, however, a lubricated finger 
can easily slip in, leading to a new form 
of sexual excitement. 

Do not grab your prick and pull up 
and down on it as if you were milking a 
cow. A too-firm grasp will often dull the 
sense of arousal. Learn to vary the 
degree of pressure. Lightly touch the 
frenum (the thin strip of skin under- 
neath the head of the penis); it is very 
sensitive and often causes the organ to 
jump when stimulated. 

Arouse the penis until it is fully erect 
and throbbing slightly, then refrain 
from touching it altogether for a few 
seconds. This allows the tension to 
decrease, prolonging the erection and 
therefore heightening the experience. 

Touch your nipples with one hand 
and your genitals with the other. Feel 
various parts of the body while manipu- 
lating the penis. The combination of two 
areas of the body being stimulated si- 
multaneously is often very exciting. 
After developing and polishing your 
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masturbatory techniques, you should 
find a new quality in your orgasm. The 
joy should be total—flowing not only 
from the penis but from the entire body 
and mind. Orgasms can last not for 
seconds but for several minutes after 
your masturbatory procedure has im- 
proved and your attitude toward mas- 
turbation becomes more positive. 

You should begin to experience 
“afterglow,” the pleasant sensation that 
follows orgasm. It is a combination of 
total physical fulfillment and real inter- 
nal contentment. From foreplay to 
afterglow, you are now able to add a 
more complete and fulfilling dimension 
to your practice of masturbation. 

It is, of course, true that learning to 
masturbate well cannot do anything but 
improve your sexual encounters with 
other people. It is difficult to assume 
that anyone can really make love to 
another person without first being able 
to make love to himself. 

When you have discovered satisfying 
techniques of masturbation and have 
learned to stimulate your many eroge- 
nous zones, you can then be more re- 
sponsive when making love with others. 

Most people have a little bit of voyeur 
in them, and although it may be out of 
the question for you to watch your regu- 
lar partner get it on with another person, 
it can often be extremely exciting to 
watch them masturbate. 

Some couples lie side by side and 
masturbate as foreplay before fucking. 
Besides being a turn-on to hear and see 
another person masturbating, it is a 
practical method of foreplay simply 
because no one knows your sensitive 
areas better than you do. 

The shy among you may be hesitant 


to masturbate in front of another person 
with the lights on. Fine—so do it in the 
dark. But one of the best things about 
doing it in front of someone is the fact 
that the other person is alerted to the 
sexual techniques you find most enjoy- 
able. Similarly, a man can learn much 
by watching his woman masturbate. 

Different things turn different women 
on; some like heavy pressure on the 
clitoris, others prefer a light touch; some 
enjoy penetration during masturbation, 
others focus exclusively on the clitoris. 
If you’re uninhibited enough to leave 
the lights on and let your lover watch, 
by all means do so. 

Most men have had a hand job ad- 
ministered by an incompetent woman. 
The manipulation is often more uncom- 
fortable than the blue balls you would 
be left with otherwise. But a hand job 
from a woman who knows what she’s 
doing can be infinitely better than one 
you give yourself. 

Her proficiency is, of course, an im- 
portant factor in determining how much 
you enjoy yourself, but equally impor- 
tant is her willingness to direct her 
attention toward pleasing you, and not 
herself. For the one thing missing from 
the practice of solitary masturbation is 
the love and attention of another— 
something that heightens any human 
experience, sexual or otherwise. 

Masturbating your partner is an in- 
tegral part of foreplay, but most men 
make the mistake of engaging in this 
activity only during foreplay, and then 
letting their cock carry the load from 
then on. The penis cannot stimulate the 
clitoris in most sexual positions, so this 
stimulation must be manual if your 
woman is to achieve full satisfaction. 

Some women, no matter how much 
they enjoy sex with a partner, can only 
get off through masturbation, and rou- 
tinely follow sexual intercourse by mas- 
turbating to orgasm. Some men find this 
a blow to their ego. It shouldn’t be, but 
that fact might be easier to cope with if, 
after getting off, a man offers to give his 
woman a hand instead of rolling over 
and falling asleep. 

The most important thing to remem- 
ber is that masturbation should be a 
learning as well as a sexual experience. 
A healthy attitude toward the act means 
realizing that it is not a substitute for 
sex, it is sex. 

So if you have become a victim of 
social and religious taboos, or if you are 
unsatisfied with your masturbatory 
techniques, take the time to explore, to 
learn and to grow while becoming 
acquainted with the lover within. It just 
may be one of the most rewarding expe- 
riences of your life. 
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RACEHORSE 


HAYNES 


THE SMOOTHEST 


MOUTH IN THE WEST 
PROFILE BY JOE NICK PATOSKI 


In all modesty, I would have 
to say I’m one of the best. 
— Richard ‘‘Racehorse’’ Haynes 


f Route 66 didn’t cut straight through 
its innards, Amarillo would have been 
forgotten long ago as just another tank 
town inexplicably stuck in the middle 
of that dull wasteland, the Texas Pan- 
handle. As luck would have it, Amarillo 
grew into a small city—flat and isolated. 
Bleakness is felt everywhere, especially 
downtown, where empty buildings outonum- 
ber those with occupants. The fine red dust 
that fills every vacant crack and corner 
seems to be slowly burying the place. 
Amarillo is not a very pretty town in 
which to eke out a living. At the same time, 
it is a romantic setting for the return of the 
Old West, which is exactly how it appears 
to me when viewed from the sealed, air- 
conditioned confines of a powder-blue 
Cadillac El Dorado full of modern-day 


gunslingers. The laments of America’s most 
outlandish singing outlaw, David Allan Coe, 
blasting over the eight-track don’t hinder 
the imagination any either. 

The three gray-haired gentlemen—all 
immaculately groomed in the finest three- 
piece, conservatively luxurious suits a 
tailor could create—aren’t gunslingers in 
the literal sense. But in this day and age 
they are clearly hit men in the cowboy- 
style. Actually, their professional titles list 
them as criminal defense lawyers, and they 
are all outstanding at their trade. 

Take the man guiding the steed—Phil 
Burleson. He’s notorious, if for no other 
reason than for defending a Dallas strip- 
joint owner named Jack Ruby. Then there's 
Dee Miller, one of the few sharp legal minds 
who admits to living in the northern part 
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of Texas. Burleson and Miller pale, 
however, when compared to the square- 
jawed man riding shotgun. Richard 
“Racehorse” Haynes is the best legal 
assistance money can buy in Texas. 

Haynes and his colleagues are in Am- 
arillo as members of the $2-million legal 
defense team representing T. Cullen 
Davis, 43, of Fort Worth, a multimil- 
lionaire* on tria) for the 1976 murder of 
his 12-year-old stepdaughter, Andrea 
Wilborn, in Davis’s $5-million mansion. 
This was no one-bullet crime of passion, 
no sir. Davis is also charged with shoot- 
ing to death Stan Farr, the boyfriend of 
his estranged wife Priscilla, and with 
wounding a family friend—all on the 
same night while supposedly wearing a 
woman's black wig. 

The only witness to Farr’s murder, 
Priscilla Davis, would have been killed 
too. However, persistent rumors hinted 
that the plastic implanted in her breasts 
slowed the entry of the bullet, which 
still tore into her vital organs. T. Cullen 
Davis, of course, has impassively denied 
any role in the shootings. 

This is the kind of case that makes 
Racehorse smile. He has just come off a 
dull and only partially successful de- 
fense of a Texas legislator, O. P. Carillo, 
charged with felonious theft of state 
money. Racehorse wants a little saucier 
action—something on the line of John 
Hill's defense. 

Hill was Haynes’s most celebrated 
court case, meticulously documented in 
Thomas Thompson's best-seller Blood 


“Editor's Note: According to Ben Keck of 
the Amarillo Glode-News, T. Cullen Davis is 
the richest man ever to go on trial for a 
capital crime in the state of Texas and possi- 
bly in the United States. 


The only witness to 
Farr's murder would 
have been killed, but 
purportedly her plastic 
breast implants 
slowed the bullet. 


and Money (Doubleday and Company, 
1976). In 1969, John Hill, a prominent 
Houston plastic surgeon, allegedly 
poisoned his wife, Joan Robinson Hill, 
and willfully avoided giving her medical 
treatment, thus allowing her to die. The 
proceedings were messy, but after num- 
erous motions for a mistrial, Haynes got 
his client off. 

Hill’s freedom, however, was short- 
lived. While entering his home he was 
slain, obviously by a hired gun. Hill's 
father-in-law, Houston oi! tycoon Ash 
Robinson, is now suing Doubleday for 
$20 million on the grounds that Thomp- 
son's book implies he was responsible 
for the plastic surgeon's death. 


Someone in the Caddie comments 
that Haynes’s current specialty seems to 
be saving the skins of extremely wealthy 
Texas husbands accused of offing or 
attempting to off their spouses in bizarre 
ways. Everyone chuckles while singer 
David Allan Coe moans about his dar- 
ling woman who never addresses him by 
his given name. 

Racehorse Haynes is one of that rare 
breed of legal counsel known as the 
“superlawyer,” whose exorbitant fee is 
matched only by his huge ego and near- 
flawless skills in the courtroom. A super- 
lawyer’s services are engaged because 
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his track record shows only a few losses. 

Haynes, according to 7 ime magazine, 
is one of but a half-dozen lawyers in the 
nation worthy of the “super” designa- 
tion, in a class with Percy Foreman, 
Melvin Belli and F. Lee Bailey. But 
unlike these few peers, Haynes at the 
age of 47 is still relatively young and just 
beginning to hit that stride where exper- 
tise and experience combine into a crea- 
tion known as the professional liar. 

No line of work, with the exception of 
medicine or religion, hides behind as 
much pomp and ceremony as the legal 
profession. Although idealists and flag- 
waving members of the Daughters of the 
American Revolution would like to 
believe that the sanclimonious process 
called the American legal system is as 
pure as the driven snow, those who work 
within its structure know better. 

The law may seem harsh, unjust, cor- 
rupt and antiquated to the ignorant who 
know little about its framework. Those 
familiar with the law realize that the 
best lawyers are not the statesmen but 
the tricksters and persuaders who can 
bend, shape and exploit the cules of law 
to their clients’ needs. Such abilities 
come in quite handy: Some legal experts 
estimate that over 75 percent of those 
charged with a crime are in fact guilty. 

Haynes plays both sides of the fence 
very artfully indeed. In the courtroom 
on this particular morning in Amarillo, 
he interviewed prospective jurors for the 
Davis trial, apologizing to them before 
sensitive questions if, in his interroga- 
tion, he seemed “less than gallant.” 

At tbe same time, the lawyer can be 
hard or flippant when necessary. There 
was a reluctant venireman, a dentist 
who clearly did not relish spending six 
weeks or more in a courtroom listening 
to a real-life soap opera—a high-society 
one at that. The dentist pulled a pretty 
weak argument that his position in the 
healing arts wouldn’t permit his voting 
for the death penalty. He was excused. 
“He just wanted to get back to drilling 
teeth,” Burleson says. 

“He was at least a little more tactful 
than that architect,” Racehorse muses. 
“There was no way he was gonna sit on 
that jury. Sumbitch claimed that any- 
time there were more than two lawyers 
working for the defense, there was 
bound to be a mistrial. I told him that 
anytime three architects got together, 
they designed a federal building.” 
Laughter bursts through the powder- 
blue Cadillac. Amarillo looks tough, but 
it can be tamed. 

The defense and prosecution were up 
to their 80th challenge, and only seven 
jurors had been selected. Despite the 
tedium, there were few complaints from 

(continued on page 50) 
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Dot doesn’t look like the 
domestic type, but she is. 
She believes in the 
sanctity of marriage and 
family — ‘‘the cornerstone 
of our society,’’ as she 
puts it— and longs for the 
day when she finds a man 
to whom she’s willing to 
give herself for life. 

Even though she lives in 
Aspen, a place where 
pleasure-seekers can get 
away with murder, she 
would rather spend an 
evening at home watching 
television with someone 
special than go out on the 
town drinking, dancing and 
carousing. 

Still, like all women— 
housewife and harlot 
alike — Dot harbors some 
secret desires in her 
21-year-old mind: She 
would like to have sex ina 
luxurious car or on a roller 
coaster. If that doesn’t 
square with your image of 
the girl that married dear 
old Dad, just remember: 
Dad knew her better than 
you ever did. 


You don’t 
have to go 
to Vegas 
to gamble. 


www.HustlerCasinoLA.com + 1000 W. Redondo Beach Blvd. Gardena, CA 90247 © 310.719.9800 
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et’s suppose that you would like to 
have 16 Rolls-Royces, your pick of 
luscious sex partners, and five lux- 
urious homes around the world. 
And let’s sweeten the pot with 
untold millions of tax-free dollars. 

—————— Interested? Then give up your 
dreams of movie stardom. Robert Redford can’t live 
that well. Instead, become a man of God. 

Not an everyday man of God, mind you. The 
Reverend Lester, down at the local church, probably 
still wears that same pair of Florsheim wing tips 
you stared at on countless childhood Sundays. The 
serious money is in mass soul saving, whether it’s 
by Christian pulpit pounding, Indian mysticism or 
jet-age mind control like Scientology. 

For example, in San Francisco, evangelist Jim 
Jones and his Peoples Temple Christian Church 
(with a congregation of 20,000) have been receiving 
much media play in the last few months. He is being 
investigated by the district attorneys of San Fran- 
cisco and Mendocino counties and by the California 
Secretary of State's office regarding irregular prop- 
erty transfers. Furthermore, various church mem- 
bers have charged Jones with using physical 
punishment and playing tricks on his parishioners 
to impress them. (Jones claims he can cure cancer.) 

Carrying out the probes will not be easy, since 
Jones is considered an influential figure in San 
Francisco politics. His congregation has supported 
liberals such as Mayor George Moscone (who at one 
time appointed Jones head of the city housing 
authority), Assemblyman Willie Brown and Sheriff 
Richard Hongisto. 

When New West magazine ran a two-part article 
about Jones and his temple, the mayor's office 
refused to look into the evangelist, claiming that it 
was neither “inclined nor equipped” to do so. Jones 
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has also been trying to cover conservative bases by 
attempting to befriend leaders of the right-wing 
John Birch Society. 

As the investigations ensued, Jones was holed up 
in South America, at his temple’s 27,000-acre farm 
in Guyana. But he is just one of many “ministers” 
who have made a bundle with their churches 
because millions of gullible believers pour money 
into them. I don’t know if any of these patrons 
profit from it, but it’s damn sure the “holy” men do. 

Who are these Chosen Few? Once in a while a 
flash of scandal illuminates their lives, but the 
whole scope of their power is hard to imagine. So 
when HUSTLER assigned me to dig up the facts 
about the men and their movements, I wondered 
how to proceed. 

I needed a cover, since these people—some of 
whom believe that Time magazine is a Communist 
mouthpiece—were not about to bare their sacred 
souls to a decadent semi-Jew working for HUSTLER 
Magazine. I had to become someone else—the type 
of person who would sound trustworthy enough to a 
Moonie and American enough for a right-wing 
fanatic. So I became a “jerk.” 

As a jerk, my job became much easier. The first 
interview I conducted, with a Jim Nabors type in 
Tulsa, Oklahoma, confirmed the wisdom of my 
cover. When he remarked, “It’s sex that’s destroying 
this country,” right away I answered, “Absolutely! 
It's worse than ancient Rome!” And soon I was get- 
ting some hard information. 

I was sinning, of course; but any guilt I felt over 
my white lies faded away as I learned more about 
the sins of God’s own people. What I discovered, in 
each case, was power—sexual, financial and politi- 
cal power. And few people have more power in 
America today than evangelists. Here are some of 
them: God’s Chosen Few. 
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Garner Ted Armstrong 


While TV channel-hopping late in the 
evening, you're likely to see the flinty 
features of Garner Ted Armstrong. Or 
sometimes it’s his father, Herbert W. 
Armstrong, beaming like an angelic 
bank president. The Armstrongs run the 
Worldwide Church of God, and Poppa 
is grinning for good reason: The Arm- 
strong organization, with a relatively 
small congregation of 100,000, is one of 
the richest single churches in America 
today, grossing over $60 million annual- 
ly, tax free. 

The church operates out of a palatial 
estate in Pasadena, California—com- 
plete with granite walls and onyx col- 
umns. It's furnished in Mortuary Chic, 
which makes sense, since Pasadena is an 
open-air funeral home. Rich and dod- 
dering widows are great prey, and the 
Armstrongs know how to stalk them. 

Herbert W., the founder and brains of 
the operation, is the one who relaxes the 
audience. He acts as if the universe were 
just a jong commencement ceremony at 
which he is quite pleased to be the 
keynote speaker. Garner Ted, on the 
other hand, seems grim and troubled. 
While prophesying that the end of the 
world is near, the younger Armstrong 
stares intently from the screen, his jaw 
set at an angle that ladies, young or old, 
can’t resist. 

Back in April 1972, Garner Ted Arm- 
strong was abruptly dropped from TV, 
radio and promotional appearances. 
Wild rumors to the effect that he “was 
guilty of all manner of things, with adul- 
tery leading the list” (according to 
Esquire) began circulating, and the 
church was noticeably reluctant to issue 
a denial regarding the matter. 

Although he has been back on the air- 
waves since July 1972—after specula- 
tion that church income had dropped 40 
percent when he was removed—these 
stories persist, | asked a church spokes- 


52 MARCH HUSTLER 


man, who requested anonymity, about 
those allegations. His answer surprised 
me: “Let’s just say that the newspaper 
reports at that time mentioned the sub- 
ject of adultery. I would find no fault 
with that.” 

Startled, I listened to him elaborate. 
Garner Ted Armstrong had faced “dis- 
ciplinary action” by the church. I had 
heard before that it was Herbert W. who 
blew the whistle on his own son, but the 
spokesman claimed it was the church’s 
board of trustees that had disciplined 
the wayward preacher. 

I was unsatisfied with this confession. 
If the church was admitting to Arm- 
strong’s adultery, what was the full, true 
story? Visions of Woodward and Bern- 
stein hovered at my shoulder, saying, 
“Investigate! Investigate!” 

“So the adultery charges were true?” 
I asked him. 

“T find no fault with them.” 

J paused, cleared my throat and fired 
off a probing journalistic question. 

“Boys or girls?” 

No response. 

“Widows? Burros? Avocados?” 

Our conversation ended right there. 


Sun Myung Moon 


The Reverend Sun Myung Moon, a 
chubby Korean, doesn’t look much like 
God to me—but that’s exactly what his 
followers believe him to be. 

When he formed his sect in South 
Korea in the early 1950s, he called him- 
self ‘‘Moon-Jesus.”” These days his 
message is strongly antisex; but back 
then ritual sex was the rule of his 
church. Fucking the reverend was 
known as “blood cleansing,” and Moon 
was always ready with his own brand of 
foaming cleanser. In fact, marriages 
within the sect were not valid until the 
bride slept with Sun Myung Moon. 

Preaching a bizarre, anti-Semitic 
theology, Moon made powerful friends 
in his country’s right-wing dictatorship. 


(One of these allies, Bo Hi Pak, doubled 
as a Moon translator and may have been 
a honcho of the Korean CIA.) 

Today Moon cormmands an incredible 
financial empire. His investments in 
New York State and California alone in 
the past few years exceed $19 million, 
and he’s created a world of subsidiary 
firms and holding companies that func- 
tion as a multimillion-dollar shell game 
for the benefit of the U.S. Internal Reve- 
nue Service. 

Moon’s associates, for example, re- 
cently purchased 5 percent of the entire 
East Coast tuna catch and now publish a 
daily paper, The News World, in New 
York City. They have interests in com- 

anies selling everything from air rifles 
fTong Il Industries) to ginseng tea (II 
Hwa Pharmaceutical hanes 

Moon and his friends have been 
linked to the bribery and influence-ped- 
dling scandals currently being uncov- 
ered in Washington; and one conse- 
quence of the “Koreagate” investigation 


‘may be to finally and completely dis- 


credit the reverend. 

The House Subcommittee on Interna- 
tional Organizations, which is now look- 
ing into Sun Myung Moon’s attempts to 
influence Congress, has “reliable” in- 
formation that the reverend has con- 
nections with the South Korean govern- 
ment and the Korean CIA, both of 
which have been accused of making 
“campaign contributions” to about 20 
USS. legislators. 

In a speech to his cronies a few years 
ago, Moon stumbled for a moment and 
revealed his true intentions. He said: “Jf 
the U.S. continues its corruption, and 
we find among the senators and con- 
gressmen no one really usable for our 
purposes, we can make senators and 
congressmen of our members. I have 
met many famous, so-called famous, 
senators and congressmen; but to my 
eyes they are just nothing. They are 
weak and helpless. We will win the bat- 
tle. But shut your mouth tight.” 

As a matter of fact, on December 29, 
1973, leaders of Moon's church— 
including its president in America, Neil 
A. Salonen—met in the nation’s capital 
to plan a way to prevent the possible 
impeachment of the president they 
called ‘Archangel Nixon.” They hoped 
to help by showing their own strength 
and mustering support. 

It’s hard to decide which prospect is 
more sickening: having elected officials 
who accept bribes to change foreign 
policy, or waking up one day and find- 
ing yourself with a Moonie senator or 
congressman. Either way, the Reverend 
Sun Myung Moon is a shining example 
of how God can be used to make money 
and influence friends. 


Billy James Hargis 
Since it’s not very surprising to find a 
powerful fear of sex behind much of 
theology, maybe it shouldn’t be too 
astonishing to catch an evangelist witb 
his pants down, naked and squirming in 
a net of his own creation—but still it’s a 
vaguely nauseating sight. 

Take, for example, the Reverend 
Billy James Hargis. A self-described 
“extreme right-winger,” founder of the 
American Christian College in Tulsa 
and popular radio evangelist, Hargis 
once numbered 200,000 families in his 
flock. His sermons—a simplistic mix of 
anti-Communist and antipornography 
catch phrases—were broadcast over 350 
stations, and in 1969 Hargis’s crusade 
was publicly endorsed by a close friend, 
George Wallace. 

Hargis, his pudgy face aglow with 
righteousness, resembles an overfed 
Clark Kent, and it’s easy to see how— 
before his fall from grace in 1974—he 
could charm backwoods audiences with 
his folksy delivery. 

He’d warm them up with cold-war 
scare stories, explain how the Com- 
munists invented rock ’n’ roll music, 
and then urge America to “literally cen- 
sor” ajl speeches and writings by such 
“enemies of the state" as Senators Mark 
Hatfield and Edward Kennedy. 

But he saved his greatest outcage for 
sex—sex on TV, in magazines, in 
schools. His most popular book —which 
sold 250,000 copies, but is no longer in 
print—is entitled /s the School House the 
Proper Place to Teach Raw Sex? 

The question sounds rhetorical. But 
on February 16, 1976, Hargis’s answer 
was publicized: Not only was Ais school 
the proper place, but he was also the 
teacher, and the sex was as raw as a 
chafed anus. On that day Time disclosed 
that this self-righteous savior had been 
fucking students at his college. 

He had occasionally slept with a girl, 


but Hargis—a married man with four 
children—found boys divine. Four 
youths, who provided times and loca- 
tions, admitted having had sex with the 
reverend. The sexua] encounters took 
place at Hargis’s Tulsa office, at his farm 
in the Ozarks and—most ironic of all— 
during tours of the American Christian 
College’s All-American Kids choir. 

His trysts might have remained secret 
except for a tearful wedding-night scene 
involving two members of his sect. 
Before the newlyweds consummated 
their marriage, the wife had a confession 
for her husband: She’d lost her virginity 
to Hargis. 

“Gosh darn,” her husband probably 
answered, “so did I." Together the 
deflowered couple decided to make 
their story public, and Hargis’s downfall 
was imminent. 

At first Hargis confessed to college 
officials, attributing his bisexuality to 
“genes and chromosomes" —strange 
language for a fundamentalist Christian 
who scoffs at evolution. 

He said, “I have made more than my 
share of mistakes. I’m not proud of 
them. Even the Apostle Paul said, 
‘Christ died to save sinners, of whom I 
am chief.’” 

If there was a hint of a boast in this 
Chief of Sinners statement, it soon 
vanished along with the apology itself. 
For Hargis reversed his original stance, 
proclaimed his innocence and blamed 
“liberals and Communists’”’ for the 
charges against him. 

I interviewed a former close associate 
of Hargis—who, like my source in the 
Armstrong case, requested anonymity — 
and the evangelist himself. My infor- 
mant described the scene when Hargis 
was confronted by the accusations. 

“He admitted it and blamed the 
whole thing on his parents. He asked if 
we could do him one favor, considering 
his service to Christianity allow him to 
say he was retiring due to a heart con- 
dition. That was a total fake. 

“He cast a spell over those children. 
One of them described it as ‘hypnotic.’ 
And it’s left terrible scars on them. The 
male and female who got married are 
divorced. The rest had their faith in men 
of God completely shaken. 

“Worst of all, he (Hargis) justified his 
activities by claiming that David and 
Jonathan were lovers, based on the 
Bible.” (This belief is shared by some 
gay churchgoers in various denomina- 
tions.) ‘“He’s going to have to answer to 
Christ for that.” 

Hargis himself, in the course of a ram- 
bling conversation with me, dismissed 
the charges as “old business.” 

“T go on and on,” he said, his voice 
suddenly weak and testy. “That was 


three years ago. All I know is, this is the 
greatest year in the history of the Chris- 
tian Crusade.” 

He laid the charges against him to a 
“power struggle” at the college and 
sulked when I pressed the matter. 

In a more open world, Billy James 
Hargis would be free to practice any sex 
act he wanted. He wouldn’t need to 
manipulate the faith of young rednecks 
to do it. Unfortunately, he’s one of those 
who keep that world from coming. 


Claudius Vermilye, Jr. 


Billy Hargis escaped prison—the finish- 
ing school of buggery—but the Rever- 
end Claudius Vermilye, Jr., didn’t. Ver- 
milye, an Episcopal priest, had a great 
scam going. It was his Boys Farm, Inc., 
situated near rural Winchester, Ten- 
nessee. Boys Farm was a home for 
troubled and abandoned youths. 

Today Vermilye faces a 25-to-40-year 
stretch on a different kind of farm, one 
with the word prison preceding it. He’s 
been convicted on ten counts of “crimes 
against nature”’ and on aiding and abet- 
ting in crimes against nature. 

The crimes: fucking young boys, 
some no older than ‘1; running a 
“chicken farm’? whorehouse, where his 
wealthy male friends could fuck and 
suck in privacy; and filming these gay 
orgies for nationwide distribution. He 
sold his wares to the home’s sponsors 
and contributors in Louisiana, Michigan 
and Connecticut, and as far away as 
Saudi Arabia. One of those receiving the 
materials was Richard Hatverston, a 
New Orleans scoutmaster. 

A 15-year-old boy, aptly named Tom- 
my Fly, testified to the reverend's seduc- 
tive wiles. Apparently, Vermilye at first 
asked the boy to pose nude for photo- 
graphs, claiming the shots would be 
mailed to artists around the country to 
assist them in their painting. 

(By the way, don’t these guys have the 
worst come-on lines you’ve ever heard? 
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If you or J had to depend on something 
as flimsy as Moon's “‘blood-cleansing” 
routine or Hargis's David-Jonathan rap, 
we’d go into the hereafter unlaid. If any- 
thing, these holy men should be addi- 
tionally charged with numerous counts 
of Failure to Provide a Decent Seduc- 
tion—which is a heavy rap where | live.) 

It wasn’t a long jump from still photos 
to filmed blow jobs, often performed on 
Vermilye himself. 

Even here the profit motive was 
strong. When imposing sentence on the 
reverend, Circuit Judge Thomas Greer 
said: “I have taken into account the fact 
that this crime occurred over a period of 
four years and was at least partially for 
profit” (editor’s italics). 


Oral Roberts 


“Expect a Miracle” is Granville Oral 
Roberts’s favorite motto, and no won- 
der. His life seems full of miracles, all 
leading to fame and fortune. 

Roberts first dedicated his life to God 
and good works when, at 17, he was 
miraculously cured of tuberculosis and 
stuttering. He immediately joined the 
Pentecostal Holiness Church and gos- 
pelled throughout the Midwest for the 
next 11 years. 

Something must have been wrong, 
since he eventually settled for a paltry 
$55-a-week pastorate in Enid, Oklaho- 
ma, When he saw that the best-known 
preachers were faith healers, Roberts 
had another miracle: He found he could 
heal by laying his hands on the sickly, 
infirm, misbegotten and uneducated 
people of the Midwest. 

By the late 1940s, Roberts was teach- 
ing the way of the Lord over two radio 
stations, and the sheaves and souls 
started rolling in. Understanding the 
magic of electronics, he’d exhort his 
listeners to fondle their radios in order 
to find God. In 1948, Roberts incorpo- 
rated himself as Healing Waters, Inc., 
and by 1955 the religious corporation 
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was being flooded by 3 million “mira- 
cles” in the form of U.S. Treasury notes. 
No doubt it had also been a miracle to 
be promoted into the national limelight 
by L. E. “Pete” White, whose public- 
relations savvy also made Billy James 
Hargis a household name. 

Roberts was praying, healing, and 
saving souls on hundreds of television 
and radio stations weekly. But long 
before this, in the late '50s, he was able 
to purchase a 280-acre ranch and a {2- 
passenger plane, in addition to building 
a seven-story headquarters for the Oral 
Roberts Evangelistic Association, Inc., 
the organization to which all “love offer- 
ings’’ are sent. 

During the latter part of the ’50s, 
when several religious organizations and 
the American Medical Association de- 
nounced faith healing, Oral Roberts 
curtailed the practice. Perhaps the death 
of a diabetic who stopped taking her in- 
sulin shots after attending one of his 
“extravaganzas” helped convince the 
evangelist to drop out of the “medica]” 
profession and concentrate on building 
his Ora] Roberts University, near Tulsa. 

Shortly after the school was com- 
pleted, Roberts had another of his well- 
timed revelations: He realized that he 
wanted to become a member of a tradi- 
tionally middle-class religion, so he 
joined the Methodist Church. Perhaps 
this revelation had something to do with 
his renounced Pentecostal faith, which 
teaches that true Christians live a simple 
life unhampered by worldly goods. 

Ironically, when he changed denomi- 
nations, Roberts’s revenue eventually 
dropped by 20 percent. With an annual 
operating budget of $17 million, that 
decrease no doubt hurt the till, but once 
again divine intervention saved him. He 
wrote and published A Daily Guide to 
Miracles and Successful Living Through 
Seed-Faith (the most successful of his 
approximately 50 books to date) and 
another miracle occurred: the money 
tree blossomed. 

Roberts currently reigns as president 
of his spic-and-span university, where 
students cannot drink or dance. In addi- 
tion, the males have to wear shirts and 
ties, the females dresses. Furthermore, 
anyone who voices opposition to uni- 
versity policies—the right of college stu- 
dents nationwide—is asked to leave. 

Even the admission requirements 
have a strange kink —overweight appli- 
cants are routinely rejected. As one stu- 
dent pointed out, “You feel that God is 
here,” and it appears that Roberts’s God 
of the ’70s allows only perfect people to 
rub shoulders with Him. 

Reportedly, Roberts’s salary as the 
school’s head is about $25,000, a rela- 
tively meager income for a university 


president. But Roberts has no com- 
plaints. Why should he? His life has 
been chock-full of miracles. 

Besides the multimillion-dollar in- 
come of his association, Roberts was a 
board member of the National Bank of 
Tulsa and is now a board member of the 
Oklahoma Natural Gas Company, a 
director of the Tulsa Chamber of Com- 
merce, and was given the greatest honor 
possible: playing golf at the exclusive 
Southern Hills Country Club in Tulsa. 
And that’s not too bad for a man of God. 


L. Ron Hubbard 


Calling Scientology a religion is tricky 
to begin with. It is electrolysis for the 
mind. Its method, involving machines 
similar to Jie detectors, is to erase all 
negative experiences—“engrams”’ — 
from the minds of followers. If you've 
ever had a Scientologist approach you in 
a bus terminal, you'll notice that a lot of 
other cerebral material seems to have 
been erased as well. 

Scientology, which has 15 million 
followers worldwide, is the brainchild of 
a rich hermit named L. Ron Hubbard. A 
hack science-fiction writer in the ’40s, 
even then he knew his true calling. 

Addressing a writers’ conference in 
1949, he announced: “Writing for a pen- 
ny a word is ridiculous. If a man really 
wanted to make a million dollars, the 
best way would be for him to start his 
own religion.” Hubbard soon started to 
fulfill his own prophecy. Indeed, Scien- 
tology now grosses about $1.4 million 
per week. 

Hubbard started off strong. In 1950 
he published a best-selling book, 
Dianetics: The Modern Science of Mental 
Health. But, unable to follow up on the 
book’s success, he traded quack science 
for religion, and proclaimed the birth of 
Scientology by founding his first church 
in Washington, D.C., in 1959. 

Like all good evangelists, he first had 
to pinpoint his target group—in this 


case, miserable and marginally sane 
young people. (Sun Myung Moon has 
since opened up fierce competition in 
this market. 

The Scientologists’ technical appara- 
tus and Flash Gordon terminology 
impress the kids. Grasping the ‘“‘E- 
Meter,” which is not much more than 
two empty tin cans connected by a wire 
and attached to a boxlike electrical] 
device, the beginning Scientologist can 
feel that here, at last, is a modern religion. 
It comes through a machine. It must be 
true. Scientology charges $1,000 for 
about 12 hours of holding two tin cans 
and being asked questions such as 
“What is your favorite dog? Which fruit 
tastes the best?” 

Beginners are called “‘preclears.” 
That means their minds are still clouded 
by an occasional thought. After Jong 
and expensive treatment, they may, if 
lucky, become “‘clear.” 

In the “clear” state, the believers can 
be programmed to perform almost any 
act that serves the church’s interest. And 
Scientologists are up front about their 
love of revenge. Far from being what 
they contemptuously refer to as a “‘turn- 
the-other-cheek religion,’ they have 
compiled a list of enemies, known as 
“Fair Game.” 

Scientologists are urged to do every- 
thing possible to harass those on their 
enemies list. There’s even a directive 
from Hubbard himself, called R2-.45, 
describing the ultimate method of deal- 
ing with “Fair Game”: blow out their 
brains with a .45-caliber revolver. 

Church spokesmen refer to this sug- 
gestion as a “joke.” Maybe so. But then, 
Scientologists aren’t noted for their 
humor. Charles Manson, for instance, 
was a part-time adherent of Scientology. 


Billy Graham 
Compared to some of the zany religious 


types like Moon or Hubbard, good old 
Billy Graham seems bland. 


He is bland—and incredibly rich. His 
forthcoming book, How to Be Born Again, 
will be issued by Word, Inc., a subsidi- 
ary of the American Broadcasting Com- 
pany, in a first edition of 750,000 hard- 
cover copies. This will make it the 
largest first printing of any book ever pub- 
lished. And his joyful publishers at 
Word are planning audio and video 
cassettes of the book, plus a gigantic 
paperback, publishing run. And that 
amounts to millions of dollars. 

Graham himself has become some- 
thing of a god in this country. He began, 
appropriately enough, as a Fuller Brush 
salesman back in his native North 
Carolina. Since becoming a minister, 
he’s acquired 2,000,000 followers in 
these United States alone. 

He uses the basic let-Christ-into-your- 
life approach, and he’s good at it. You 
want to believe Billy Graham—he seems 
so harmless. Until recently, he's man- 
aged to avoid any touch of scandal. 

But in June 1977, Graham was re- 
ported to possess a $22.9-million fund 
composed of Jarge donations from fat- 
cat followers and corporations. (When 
HUSTLER asked for the names of these 
donors, we were told by Graham’s 
organization that their names would be 
recognizable instantly, although they 
were listed as “confidential.” No matter 
how you butter your bread, these “con- 
fidential” donors are getting a tremen- 
dous tax break for their donations, and 
that’s a lot of money in their pockets.) 

A Graham spokesman told me that 
the fund has been duly reported since 
1970, and that the giant sum was being 
“set aside” to build a Billy Graham 
Center on the Wheaton College campus 
in Illinois. In the Billy Graham Center 
newsletter of June 1977 it was stated 
that “the construction company of J. 
Emil Anderson and Son wi]] begin exca- 
vation in September” (which it did). 

The newsletter went on to say that 
Anderson and Son has erected most of 
the buildings on the Wheaton campus 
and that its owner is a member of the 
board of directors of the Billy Graham 
Evangelistic Association. According to 
Billy Graham, ‘'No board member 
receives any financial benefit from it 
(World Evangelistic and Christian 
Education Fund) whatsoever.” 

The evangelistic fund just happens to 
be helping with the building and financ- 
ing of the Billy Graham Center at 
Wheaton College. An architect for 
Anderson and Son said that all the 
Wheaton College facilities built by the 
company were done “‘for cost. It made 
no profit on them.” 

When I asked if the company could 
deduct the construction costs from its 
taxable income, a financial officer for 


Anderson said, “That’s a highly per- 
sonal question; I’m not in a position to 
make any statement.” At this point no 
fair conclusions can be drawn, except 
the obvious one—where holy water 
flows, cash flows too. 


Reverend Ike 


Reverend [ke—real name, Frederick J. 
Eikerenkoetter II—is probably too slick 
to ever be humiliated like his unlucky 
white brethren. His slickness comes not 
only from those $700 suits, ruby rings 
the size of chicken hearts, and wavy, 
processed hair—his slickness comes 
from within. 

The first time I set foot in Hollywood, 
so help me God, the first person I saw on 
the street was Reverend Ike. He looked 
pretty, in a queenlike way, and he was 
followed by a slender young male valet 
who kept whispering into his ear. I stood 
marveling as they passed me. Ike def- 
initely had his moves down. 

Even on TV, Ike’s style is openly flir- 
tatious, based on a deep belief in his 
own charm. In person you can see the 
pecmanent smirk imprinted on his face. 
He Jooks like the quick-witted little kid 
who’s just conned Grandma into whip- 
ping his brother instead of him. 

Thus, it’s no wonder those old black 
cleaning women mail him the pitiful few 
dollars they make scrubbing suburban 
floors. Reverend ke is shamelessly open 
about putting the bite on poor blacks: 
“Don’t give change,” he says. “When J 
hear change in the plate it makes me 
nervous in the service. And you at 
home—I know you've got a little money 
wrapped in a sock somewhere, that 
you’ve been saving for an emergency. 
This is an emergency! Send it in!” And 
send it in they do, at the rate of about 
$15 million per year. 

Ike, who applies modern banking 
principles to his gospel, has come up 
with something called the “Blessing 

(continued on page 125) 
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FICTION BY ROY CAMPBELL 


For a long time I didn’t believe I had 
actually seen my cousin Ernie and Can- 
dy together that day. He walked up 
behind the girl and put his hands on her 
ass. She squealed and turned around. 
After Ernie whispered something in 
Candy’s ear, she smiled and put her face 
up to his, and then they walked off 
toward a clump of trees at the edge of 
our big front yard. 

Since I wasn’t even four years old at 
the time, I thought I had imagined the 
scene. I didn’t want to believe it be- 
cause, as I found out later, Ernie—who 
at 15 was one year older than Candy — 
made two girls pregnant that summer of 
1953 and had to leave Fort Smith, 
Arkansas, because of the scandal. And 
because the girl who kissed Ernie on 
that cold, clear New Year’s Day was not 
the girl 1 wanted in my memory. 

Candy loved country and western 
music, especially Hank Williams, whom 
she planned on meeting some day. She 
joked that she would walk up to him, 
sing a verse of “I Saw the Light” and 
then knock off his cowboy hat. 

Anyway, we spent the day at Grand- 
ma’s house since my family and Candy’s 
were celebrating the New Year together. 
Late that afternoon Mom, Dad and I got 
in the car with Candy and her parents 
and we started home. Mom said Candy 
held me on her lap, and I put my head 
against her sweater and fell asleep. 
When we got back, Dad took me off 
Candy’s lap and into our house. Candy 
and her family went into their house 
next door. Mrs. Jett, Candy’s mom, later 
told my mom what happened. 

She said Candy went into the kitchen 
and turned on the little radio on the 
shelf next to the dining-room table. “I 
Saw the Light” was playing. Candy sat 


_ 


| kissed her 

letter and came 

all over Candy’s 
bedroom floor, then 
|! rubbed my cum 
into the wood. 


down at the table to listen. Mrs. Jett 
came in and went to the stove to fix a 
pot of coffee. 

“That’s my favorite song of Hank’s,” 
Candy told her. 

Then the song ended and the radio 
announcer said Hank Williams was 
dead. He had died sometime early that 
morning in the backseat of a car headed 
for Canton, Ohio. 

Candy didn’t cry, Mrs. Jett told 
Mom. She just sat there and looked at 
the radio, like she didn’t believe what 
the man had said. “Lovesick Blues” 
started to play. Candy listened to that 
song. Then she got up and walked into 
her bedroom. She came out with her 
coat on and said she was going for a 
walk. She didn’t come back. 

Her parents got a letter from her a few 
weeks later. She said she was OK. She 
had caught a ride out of Fort Smith with 
a traveling salesman. She had wanted to 
go to the singer’s funeral but realized 
she didn’t know where it would be held. 
The radio announcer hadn’t said, and 
the salesman was from New York City 
and had never heard of Hank Williams. 
So she just rode with him until he got to 
Tulsa late that night. Then she got out 
of his car and hitched another ride and 
kept traveling. The letter was post- 
marked Galveston, Texas. 
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Candy wrote about every six months 
after that. Whenever Mrs. Jett got a let- 
ter, she would bring it over and show it 
to Mom and Dad. The letters came from 
Montana, California, Georgia, even one 
from Canada. She always said she was 
all right, still traveling, but Mr. Jett 
said, “'Travelin’ ain’t the word for it. 
When you travel, you’re goin’ some- 
place. That gal ain’t goin’ nowhere.” 

Mrs. Jett tried to answer one letter 
but, after she wrote it, she remembered 
that she didn’t know where to send it. 
She cried that night, and Mr. Jett came 
to our house and cussed Candy. 

When I was ten they got a letter from 
Reno, Nevada. Candy said she had a job 
in the rodeo as a trick rider. She had 
been training hard for months, she said, 
and now she was going around thrilling 
folks with near-falls and crazy stunts. 

“T get to wear fancy jeans and blouses, 
and people say I’m really good, a 
natural,” she wrote. 

Mr. Jett was proud of her then. He 
told Dad and all his friends that his little 
girl was in the rodeo, but when Dad 
asked what rodeo and Mr. Jett didn’t 
know, Mr. Jett got mad again and 
cussed Candy and said she was no good. 

It was about then that I started re- 
membering what I saw Candy and Ernie 
doing. I didn’t believe Mr. Jett when he 
cussed her. Somehow I just knew Candy 
was a good girl. 

As I got older I thought about her 
more and more. Then one summer day 
when I was 12, I was visiting Mrs. Jett 
and I asked her if she thought Candy 
remembered me. 

“Why sure she does. She even men- 
tioned you in her last letter.” 

Mrs, Jett took me into her bedroom 
and opened a little box on her dresser. A 
stack of letters was inside, and she took 
the top one. She slipped the paper out of 
the envelope and glanced over it. 

“Here,” she said, pointing to a sen- 
tence as she handed me the letter. 

“Skeeter must be getting to be quite a 
big man by now,” Candy had written. 

My name is John. Nobody had called 
me Skeeter in a long time. But I didn’t 
mind Candy calling me that. I reread 
the sentence a few times. I felt the 
smooth paper with my fingertips and 
smelled the nice, soft fragrance it had. 
The paper was pink, and Candy had 
written with blue ink in nice round let- 
ters. I gave the letter back to Mrs. Jett 
and smiled. I felt good because Candy 
still remembered me. 

About a month later I did something 
really bad. Mr. and Mrs. Jett were on 
vacation. Mrs. Jett had given Mom a 
key to their house so that Mom could go 
in every few days and water the plants. 

(continued on page 78) 
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readers demanded it. And 19-year-old 
Jill showed just the right combination 
of flesh and fuzz to meet our—and our 
readers'—needs. 


Jill is fond of the natural look, and 
believes that body hair not only 
enhances a woman's appearance, but 
also creates a fantasy in the minds of 
her lovers. Of course, whether or nota 
hairy woman is appealing is entirely a 
matter of opinion. But we doubt that 
any red-blooded Tarzan would kick Jill 
out of his tree house. After all, there is 
some truth in the proverb: ‘A bush in 
the hand....” 
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walking toward me. “You’ve become 
quite a big, handsome fellow yourself.” 

She smiled at me just like she had 
smiled at Ernie. Her lips were red and 
looked soft. I could see a few lines in her 
thin face, but she still had her freckles — 
lots of freckles—and I liked that. 

“Are my parents around?” 

“They moved.” 

“Oh.” She looked down at the ground 
for a moment. Then she looked up. 
“How about your mom and dad?” 

“They went out for groceries.” 

“Shit,” she muttered. It just didn’t 
sound right, a word like that coming out 
of those soft, red lips. But she said it. I 
figured she had picked it up from rodeo 
cowboys, who probably cussed a lot. 

“You still with the rodeo?” 

“Huh? Oh, yeah, you might say 
that,” she replied. 

I looked back at my front porch. 
“Candy, do you want to sit down for a 
minute?” I asked. 

She smiled and we walked back to my 
house. She sat down on the steps and 
stretched out her stiff left leg. I sat down 
next to her. I guess I was planning to 
ask her then, but I don’t know for sure. I 
just knew I wanted to be near her. 

“When will your parents be back?” 
she asked. 

“Oh, an hour or two. You know how 
Mom is when she goes shopping.” 

“Yeah, I remember. My mother was 
the same way.” Candy sighed. “I can’t 
wait that long. I’ve got to be in Phoenix 
by tomorrow night.” She was almost 
sad. I thought she was going to cry. 

“T think I could find your folks’ 
address if you want it,” I said. 

She smiled. “No, thank you, Skeeter. 
I guess it’s for the best anyway. It’s been 
a long time. We probably wouldn’t 
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| dreamed of 
Candy riding into a 
rodeo arena, and her 


tits were bouncing 
up and down as 
her horse galloped. 


know what to say to each other.” She 
put her hand on my knee. “Well, at least 
I got to see you.” 

She stood up. 

“T have all your Hank Williams 
records,” I told her. “I play them all the 
time, and I know every word.” I had to 
talk to her. I didn’t want her to leave. 

She closed her eyes and put her face 
up toward the sun. “Hank Williams. He 
sure could sing.” 

“Would you like to hear his records 
again, Candy?” 

“T can’t, Skeeter. I’ve got to be go- 
ing.” She reached down and rubbed her 
hand across my burr. I didn’t like that. 
She was treating me like I was a kid. 

I stood up. 

“Take me with you.” 

“Huh?” 

“Take me with you. Please! I hate this 
town. I want to see something besides 
Fort Smith, Arkansas.” 

“You're just a kid.” 

“I’m fourteen. You were fourteen 
when you left, and you made it. I'll die if 
I stay here much longer.” 

“You don’t know nothing about 
death, Skeeter.” 

“You said I was a big, handsome 
fellow. I can get a job. Maybe I could 
learn to ride and join the rodeo too.” 

Candy laughed at first, then she 


smiled. Not smiling like you’d smile at a 
kid, but smiling like the girls I knew 
smiled at me. 

“Please, Candy, I promise I won’t be 
any trouble.” 

I was trying not to whine, but I knew 
I probably was. She seemed to be think- 
ing of something while she stood there 
looking at me and smiling. I don’t know 
why, but I flexed my muscles in my 
arms and moved my legs apart to show 
her the crotch of my jeans. 

She looked at it. Then she said, 
“Maybe I could find something for you 
to do. You are a nice-looking boy. You 
like girls?” 

“Yeah.” 

“Have you ever—” 

“No.” I answered before she could 
finish because I knew what she was 
going to ask, and I didn’t want her to 
say a thing like that. 

“But you’d like to?” 

“T sure would.” 

She was silent for a few seconds, star- 
ing at me with my legs spread and the 
crotch of my jeans tight. “If you come 
with me,” she finally said, “you'll have 
to do what I tell you to do. I don’t want 
you crying and feeling homesick.” 

“T won’t cry!” I was angry for a min- 
ute. I was a big fellow and big fellows 
don’t cry. She should have known that. 

“Aw shit,” she said, “come on. I guess 
little Skeeter’s gotta learn sometime.” 

“T’ll get some clothes.” 

“No need. I'll get you some fancy 
duds when we get to Phoenix.” 

“Like cowboys wear?” I hated myself 
the second I asked the question. That 
was the kind of thing a kid would ask. 

But I guess she didn’t notice, because 
she just said, “Yeah, I think you’ll make 
a damned good cowboy.” 

She turned and limped back to the 
station wagon. I ran to the other side 
and got in the passenger’s door. She 
eased herself into the front seat and 
pulled her stiff leg in. She turned the 
key and started the motor, and we 
pulled out of the driveway. 

I sat on my side and didn’t say any- 
thing for a long time. I didn’t want to 
say something stupid and kidlike, some- 
thing that would make her turn around 
and take me back home. So I just looked 
at the scenery sweeping by and thought 
how nice it was traveling with Candy. 

I wondered what had ever happened 
to Ernie. Mom and Dad hadn’t men- 
tioned him for years. No one in the fami- 
ly had. Somehow, sitting there in the car 
with Candy, I knew I had beaten Ernie, 
the great family stud, and I felt good. 

When we were in Oklahoma and far 
away from Fort Smith, I figured I could 
say something. Candy didn’t have the 

(continued on page 88) 


What is the one force that motivates all of 
man’s behavior? What is it that we crave 
and desire so strongly, that pushes us to 
face the world, bust our balls and cut our- 
selves shaving? What is the one great, 
omnipotent thing that turns our wheels and 
makes us want to live? What is it that we 
all want to get our hands on? Money. 
Because money impresses chicks. Impress a 
chick, and her cunt is at your command. 

The human beaver is man’s relentless 
obsession. Whether locked in our sub- 
conscious while we concern ourselves with 
more trivial matters, or blatantly man- 
ifested by a pulsating hard-on, the lure of 
labia is what drives men to change their un- 
derwear, compose unforgettable music, rob 
banks, become corporate executives, move 
furniture, run for political office and buy 
a copy of HUSTLER Magazine. Show me a 
woman's genitalia and I'll show you 
mankind's inspiration. 

The reality is that pussy always seems as 
elusive as the Loch Ness Monster. More 
precious than gold or even a ticket to the 
Super Bowl, cunts are definitely in high 
demand. The cunt—not death—is the 
great equalizer of all men. Rich or poor, 
Puerto Rican or white, pinhead or Ph.D., 
every guy wants one. Yet the cunt remains 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY 


Ft 


Commentary by Todd David Schwartz 


THE JOAN CRAWFORD 
A loud, demanding woman who 
Controls all that you do: 
“Fuck slower, deeper, and don’t come 
Until I tell you to!”’ 


an enigma, because even though men yearn 
to be near it, they often do not understand 
this region of a female's body and may even 
be intimidated by it. Pussies are wondrous- 
ly exciting (albeit sometimes smelly) ob- 
jects of mystery. We here at HUSTLER will 
try to dispel some of that mystery. 

Some people believe that you can get a 
good idea of what a woman's cunt looks 
like before you even get into her pants, 
because there is a direct correlation be- 
tween a lady's facial features and the ap- 
pearance of her genitalia. For instance, a 
small nose may mean a small clit; a big 
mouth, big labia. Moreover, there are basic 
pussy types that, oddly enough, we feel cor- 
respond to their owners’ personality traits, 
just as the style of your handwriting, the 
lines in your hand and the contents of your 
medicine cabinet reveal the kind of person 
you are. Few men realize that the kind of 
cunt a woman has will determine the best 
way to relate to her sexually, such as the 
best position in which to fuck her. 

A pussy is more than a receptacle of 
pleasure. It is a source of information. 
Therefore, we commissioned the highly ac- 
complished Alex Ebel to use women from 
all walks of life in rendering the following 
examples of 13 actual beaver types. 


THE FEMINIST WINGS 


The pussy of a feminist The sensation of a plane ride gets 
Who likes to be on top, This bird Kentucky Fried. 
But she prefers to masturbate In fact she’ll want to spread her wings 
To make her cookies pop. And let you come inside. 


THE PUSHOVER 
This chick takes orders very well, 
She likes aggressive guys. 
Don’t act too nice if you expect 
To get between her thighs. 


THE APPLE PIE 
Zestful and fun-loving, 
Physically fit, 

She loves a man’s tongue 
On her circumcised clit. 


THE INTELLECTUAL 
Her mind is better than her face, 
She may even be a genius. 
She’s more turned on by brain size 
Than dimensions of your penis. 


THE NEWLYWED 
Dutifully she loves to grant 
Her husband’s carnal wishes. 
She’ll use the same hot energy 
When doing all the dishes. 


THE DIANA ROSS THE NYMPH 
An independent woman, The beaver of a female 
A strong, career-bound soul, Who just can’t get enough. 
She’s blessed with lots of talent Her success at being satisfied 


And one hell of a tight hole. Is, unfortunately, rough. 


THE UGLY DUCKLING THE COLD FISH 


This woman thinks her genitals This gal seems cool and distant with 
Are ugly and bizarre. Her savvy, deadpan look. 
So if you build her confidence If you’re a patient fisherman, 
You'll be her shining star. She’ll nibble on your hook. 


THE MECHANIC 
Sex for her is labor, 
She never gets a jolt. 
Matters of coition 
Are merely nut and bolt. 


THE FRUITCAKE 
She likes to chew on broken glass, 
She belches when she’s kissed. 
The kind of man this female needs 
Is a good psychiatrist. 


LITTLE SKEETER 
(continued from page 80) 


time to turn around and take me home 
now. So I looked over at her. 

“Candy?” 

“Yeah, Skeeter?” 

“Your leg? You get hurt from riding 
in the rodeo?” 

She stared at the highway in front of 
her and didn’t answer for a minute, and 
I thought maybe I had made her mad. I 
was about to tell her to never mind, it 
didn’t matter, when she said, “Yeah. But 
I’m going to start working in a different 
job in Phoenix.” 

“Still with the rodeo?” 

“Yeah. But I’m not gonna ride. I’m 
gonna be sort of a manager.” 

We stopped for gas. Candy reached 
under the seat and pulled out a Thermos 
and a paper bag. 

“Have a sandwich, Skeeter, and pour 
me some coffee.” 

I handed her the coffee as we pulled 
out of the service station. She drank and 
I ate while we zipped down the high- 
way. I finished the sandwich and sat 
there, thinking about how free my life 
was going to be now. I watched the sun 
go down and a bright, big summer moon 
appear like magic in front of us. 

Later, Candy asked me, “You getting 
sleepy, Skeeter?” 

I was, but I didn’t want her to know 
that. “If you want to keep on going, it’s 
OK with me.” 

She asked for another cup of coffee 
and I poured it for her. She sipped it as 
she drove on. I put my head back on the 
seat and fell asleep. 

I dreamed of Candy in her tight 
denim jacket. She was riding into a 
rodeo arena, and her tits were bouncing 
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She eased one hand 
down my chest and 
onto my crotch again, 


and | put my hand on 
her panties. They 
were sopping wet. 


up and down as her horse galloped in a 
large circle. And suddenly someone was 
with her. Ernie was riding behind her on 
the horse, and he had his hands on her 
breasts. She dropped the reins, grabbed 
the saddle and did a fancy jump and 
twirl. Then she was facing Ernie and 
kissing him. 

I woke with a start. We were pulling 
into a rest area on the side of the high- 
way. The moon was bright through the 
windshield. When the car stopped, Can- 
dy turned to me. 

“We crossed the New Mexico border. 
I guess I should get some sleep now.” 

I felt bad because I had gone to sleep 
and left her without someone to talk to, 
but she smiled at me with that smile 
girls use for smiling at guys. So I guessed 
she didn’t mind. 

I got out of the car. I went behind 
some trees, pulled down my pants and 
squatted and shit. Then I cleaned myself 
with some leaves. When I came back, 
she was opening the back of the wagon. 

“Get in,” she said. 

I climbed in and she did too, and I 
pulled the door shut behind us and 
locked it. It was hot and close in there, 
but I felt good sitting beside Candy. 

“Tt’s hot,” she said. “We might as well 
make ourselves comfortable.” 

She unzipped her denim jacket and 


pulled it off. Her tits were big and 
freckled and held only by a white cotton 
bra. I must have been staring at them 
because she asked, ““What’s the matter, 
Skeeter?” 

“Nothing.” 

“You'd better get used to seeing me 
like this,” she said, smiling again. 

“T will.” 

Candy lay down. I sat at her feet. 

“Help me off with my boots, Skeeter.” 

First I slipped the right one off. Then 
I took the left one in my hand. I pulled 
it gently. I didn’t want to hurt her leg. 
When she smiled at me, I tugged harder 
and the boot came off. 

She unhooked her belt and unzipped 
her jeans. She just looked at me, and I 
knew she wanted me to pull them off 
too. She spread her legs and I crawled 
between them. I reached up to her waist 
and started to ease the jeans down her 
thighs. I could see her white panties and 
the dark hair that was under them. I 
backed up as I pulled the jeans down 
her legs and off her body. 

I sat there between her legs and put 
my hand on one of her knees, the left 
one. It felt like the bones had been 
mashed together. I looked at it. I was 
sad, and I decided right then that I had 
to learn to ride a horse and get a job in 
the rodeo and support Candy and make 
her feel good. 

She sat up. “Now let me help you,” 
she said, and she reached out and pulled 
my T-shirt out of my jeans and started to 
slip it up my body. I pulled the shirt 
over my head and threw it into a corner 
of the wagon. She put her hand on my 
chest and moved it down across my 
stomach and onto my jeans. 

“You’re very big.” 

Candy took my head in her hands and 
pulled it close to her face. She kissed me, 
better than any girl had ever kissed me 
before. Her arms went around me and 
held me close as she opened her mouth 
and ran her tongue over mine. She eased 
one hand down my chest and onto my 
crotch again, and I put my hand'on her 
panties. They were sopping wet. 

Then we pulled apart and worked 
quickly, taking off the rest of our 
clothes. She finished a few seconds 
before I did and lay back, holding her 
arms out to me. I lowered myself on top 
of her. She folded her arms around me 
and ran her hands up and down my back 
as we kissed again. I felt her move. Her 
hand was between our bodies, pulling 
on my cock, guiding it into her. 

One of her legs curled tightly around 
my waist, and the other one, the stiff 
one, went up into the air as I moved into 
her. I pulled my prick back and forth in 
her wetness. Her foot scraped the top of 
the car as we fucked. 
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I didn’t say anything. I couldn’t think 
of anything to say. I just ran my face 
through the long, red hair that curled 
around her head, and licked the salty 
sweat from her cheeks and lips. 

“You’re just a kid,” she mumbled, 
“but I need you now.” 

Suddenly I was smothering in her 
hair. I didn’t want to hear her call me a 
kid. I pulled myself up on my arms and 
kept them stiff, stiff as her leg, while we 
fucked. Her hands ran across my burred 
head, and I could tell she wanted me to 
lie down on her again, but I held myself 
up and forced my shaft into her deeper 
and deeper. As I looked out through the 
windshield, I saw the moon and I 
wanted to keep seeing the moon until it 
was all over. 

Candy made quick little sounds and 
my body tingled and her foot scraped 
the top of the car and the moon was 
bright and full and looked so far away. 

When I shot into her, she held me 
tight with her good leg. Then she let go, 
and I eased out and toppled over and lay 
beside her, looking up. 

Then I had to ask her: “You remem- 
ber Ernie?” 

“What?” 

“My Aunt Ruth’s boy.” 

“Ernie. Shit, I haven’t thought about 
him for years.” She chuckled. “He was 
the first guy I ever fucked.” 

Somehow it didn’t bother me to hear 
her talk like that. I sort of liked it. 

“He was?” I wanted to hear her talk 
dirty some more. 

“Yeah, on New Year’s Day when I 
was fourteen. We went behind some 
trees, and I thought he’d never be able 
to do it because it was so cold. But he 
did. God, it was cold!” 

So it really did happen. “That was the 


| licked the 
salty sweat from her 
cheeks and lips. 


“You’re just a kid,” 
she mumbled, “but / 
need you now.” 


day Hank Williams died,” I said. 

“Yeah, I guess it was.” 

She turned on her side and kissed my 
mouth as she slowly ran her hand down 
to my cock again. 

“But don’t worry, Skeeter. With a lit- 
tle practice you'll be lots better than 
Ernie. You'll do fine in the business.” 

“In the rodeo?” 

She started to laugh again and put her 
head on my chest. “Shit, Skeeter,” she 
said, looking down at my limp prick. “I 
don’t work for no rodeo.” 

“But you wrote your parents—” 

“Honey, that was a joke. I couldn’t 
tell them what I was really doing.” 

“What do you do?” 

She looked at me and kissed my face, 
but she kept her hand on my cock, rub- 
bing it, making it get hard again. 

“Do you know what a hooker is?” 

I didn’t answer. I just stared at her. 
But I guess she figured I knew what a 
hooker was because she didn’t explain. 

“I’m a hooker,” she said. “‘Or, at least, 
I was one until I ran into a john who 
liked rough stuff. He’s the one who 
fucked up my leg. So now I’m going to 
Phoenix to help recruit girls” —she 
kissed my cheek—“‘and guys.” 

“Guys?” 

“Sure. Some rich women would pay a 
lot of money to spend an afternoon with 


“A jug of wine, a loaf of bread. Now all | need is some pussy.” 


90 MARCH HUSTLER 


a nice-looking young stud like yourself.” 
“You never worked in the rodeo?” 
“Shit, Skeeter, I ain’t even been to a 

rodeo in years.” 

“You never worked in a rodeo!” I 
screamed and brought my fist down on 
the side of her head. She let go of my 
cock and rolled off my chest. 

I hit her again and she started to cry. 

“I bet you never even tried to get to 
Hank Williams’s funeral!” 

She was choking on blood and tears, 
but she tried to explain. “I wanted to 
go...but, but the salesman didn’t 
know who Hank was and...and he 
offered me money to stay with him.” 

I was up on my knees, and I brought 
my fists down on her face and body. I 
felt the bones of her nose give way. 
I heard them crack. Then I stopped hit- 
ting her. I looked down and cried and 
tried to catch my breath. 

Candy was stretched out like someone 
dead. Her face was bloody, and the 
blood was dripping onto her hair and 
turning it a different shade of red. She 
turned her head and spit out some teeth 
and blood, and then she looked at me. 
In a whimpering voice, she started to 
sing her favorite Hank Williams song. 

“T wandered so aimless, life filled with 
sin. I wouldn’t let my dear Savior in. 
Then Jesus came like a stranger in the 
night. Praise the Lord, I saw the light.” 

I reached for my clothes and un- 
locked the back door of the station 
wagon. I crawled out and pulled on my 
jeans. She was still singing as I crossed 
the cool highway in my bare feet. 

I walked along the other side of the 
roadway until I couldn’t hear her any- 
more. Then I stopped and put my tennis 
shoes down and stepped into them. I 
was holding my shirt in my hand when 
I saw the lights of a car coming toward 
me. I threw out my thumb. 

A big Buick stopped a few yards in 
front of me. I ran to it and opened the 
passenger’s door. A fat man was sitting 
behind the steering wheel. 

“Where are you headed to, son?” the 
driver asked. 

“T don’t know. Where’s Hank Wil- 
liams buried?” 

“Can’t rightly say, but I think it’s 
somewhere in Alabama.” 

“You headed that way?” 

“T can take you as far as Yazoo City, 
Mississippi. How’s that sound?” 

“Yazoo sounds just fine to me.” 

I took one last look at the bright 
moon behind me, and I got into the 
Buick and settled back as the fat man 
gunned the motor and took off down the 
highway. We passed a station wagon 
parked along the side of the road and, 
for a minute, I thought I could still hear 
Candy singing. 
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Bonnie says life is a path we must all follow, so 
why not make it a path strewn with beautiful 
objects and wonderful experiences? 

And for Bonnie, a most important item in her 
collection is the right man. ‘I like gentlemen and I 
like blonds. I like to be treated tenderly, as if my 
lover's only mission in life is to please me.” 

When she wants a not-so-tender treatment, 

Bonnie steps onstage at the Palm Beach nightclub 
where she is an exotic dancer. ‘‘I can stand on 
stage and feel the heat from a roomful of males 
whose only desire is me! It’s as if their energy fills 
my body and I become the sole object of their - 
passion. There are hundreds of men who would 
give anything to spend even a moment with me.”” 

Like a curator of precious artifacts, Bonnie ws 
acquires and revels in the sensual. But her body is | 
her greatest treasure. And Bonnie would rather _~ 
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possess than be possessed. == 


TRUCK STOP ROSIE #1 
It wasn't until a trucker named Stu Anderson 
broke down that Rosie realized there was more 
than one way to serve her customers. 


WHAT’S EATING ME? 
The ultimate in self-gratification as a young 
lady spends a gloriously sensual night diving 
headlong into her own sweet pleasures. 


THE DEVILISH MISS JONES 
When Miss Jones keeps one of her naughty 
students after class, it's difficult to tell who 
has been naughtier, teacher or student. 


FINGER-LICKING GOOD 
When it came to sex no one ever accused 
Cathy of being chicken-hearted. In this 
episode, she satisfies her man’s sexual 
appetite by spreading her wings and receiving 
a basting from her rugged lover. 


BROWN SUGAR 
The Sunset Strip was where Len acquired his 
taste for sepia girls—the younger, the better. 


COUNTRY CLUB WIVES 
Case histories of club women who just had to 
try as many fellow members as possible, 
including other women. 


BI-GIRLS 
When Erica answered the ad for an experi- 
enced bi-girl to help initiate a curious and anx- 
iously willing novice, she knew she was in for 
some hot fun. 


THE BOYS IN THE BONDS 
WANTED: 
Experienced master to rule leather novice. 
Can you show me the ropes? Contact Rod. 


S!S’ BIG BROTHER 
When Sonny came home for Christmas vaca- 
tion and found his little sister had grown up, he 
knew it was his duty to give her some very per- 
sonal, brotherly advice. 


CAROL’S CUM ON SALON 
Sometimes Carol did get a little too carried 
away, like with her new customer, Ann, and 
her good friend, Terry. 

TRUE CONFESSIONS 
When a teenage girl starts out baby-sitting 
and ends up at a wild Hollywood orgy, heaven 
knows if even her priest can help her control 
her new-found desires. 
FLY UNITED 
The adventures of a stewardess doing her part 
to satisfy the passengers on a flight from New 
York to San Francisco. 
THRILL-SEEKERS 


Faculty and students in an exclusive girls 
school were willing to spread their legs to 
learn what could not be taught in class. 
BALLS OF FIRE 
Ride with a trucker named Tom, who finds sex 
action at every truck stop. 
APARTMENT #69 
Young, beautiful girls caught in the web of 
sexual depravity, then turned out on the 
streets to make money for the Mafia. 
TRUCK STOP ROSIE #2 
Rosie meets her young nephew and discovers 
it's fun to teach a youngster about sex. 
HIDDEN CAMERA 


Young hippies turn on with LSD, marijuana 
and unashamed free love, and then find they 
starred in a feature film. 


EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING... 
24-hour toll-free service 
Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107 
(In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 
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Whoever said that silence is golden 
obviously never heard an erotic tape from 
LEASURE TIME. Available in both 8-track 
and cassette, each tape reveals an explicit 
fantasy that is sure to enhance any sexual 
activity you’re engaged in. 

If you’re looking for a sound track which 
captures the realistic sounds that are only 
heard when making love, punch in an erotic 
tape. These tapes contain some of the finest 
groans heard since Kate Smith sang 
““America’”’ to our boys overseas. 
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Leasure Time Products 


POLICE WOMEN 
Scorching story of policewoman who is 
ravaged by a teenaged gang and forced to sat- 
isfy every depraved act. 


BETWEEN THE SHEETS 
Big Ron Davis had what Monica wanted: he 
was well hung, horny and had the staying 
power to last all night. 
SISTER SANDWICH 
Sisters who are identical twins are exactly 
alike in every respect except for their wild sex- 
ual desires and needs. 
ORAL LOVE CLUB 
Innocent girls forced to lose their virginity 
beneath the bodies of well-hung studs. 
HIGH SCHOOL HOOKER 
Sixteen-year-old nympho discovers sex is not 
only fun and pleasure, but also profitable. 
ADVENTURES IN A BORDELLO 
Young college girls decide to learn what life is 
really like behind the closed doors of a 
whorehouse. 
CHARITY NURSE 
Laura's biggest kick was making it with a stud 


in traction, but she could find a way to make it 
with any patient. 


CONFESSIONS OF A MOTEL 
MANAGER 


The Hot Pillow Motel was just the place for a 
peeping tom to set up his cameras and watch 
every kind of sex perversion in the book. 


BUTTERFIELD ATE 


Raw, scalding tale of a model's lust, warped 
and depraved by group perversions to satisfy 
her needs. 


ALL IN THE FAMILY 
Burning desire for her older brother compels 
Priscilla to depraved sexual acts of incest. 


LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS @ P. O. Box 2206 © Columbus, Ohio 43216 


Please Print Please send tape(s) @ $4.98 HUS78TA 
Name ALL TAPES $4.98 EACH. TAPE*® CASSETTE# TITLE 
—__—. 3728 ___. 3729 Apartment #69 
Address Please send: ——~ 3730 —_ 3731 Truck Stop Rosie #2 
City, State, Zip TAPE# CASSETTES TITLE ___ 3732 ___ 3733 Hidden Camera 
: : ——— 3700 ____ 3701 Truck Stop Rosie #1 —___ 3734 ____ 3735 Police Women 
Enclosed is my O check G money order (cash not accepted), or ____. 3702 ___._ 3703 What's Eating Me? —___ 3736 ____ 3737 Between the Sheets 
charge to my G VISAG MC: —____ 3704 ___ 3705 The Devilish Miss Jones 3738 ____ 3739 Sister Sandwich 
[LLI —_— 3706 ____ 3707 Finger-Licking Good —___. 3740 ____ 3741 Oral Love Club 
—___ 3708 ____ 3709 _ Brown Sugar —__ 3742 ____ 3743 _ High School Hooker 
Interbank No. Exp. Date ——— 3710 ____ 3711 Country Club Wives —— 3744 ___ 3745 Adventures in a Bordello 
eg year —__ 3712 ____ 3713 Bi-Girls —__ 3746 ____ 3747 Charity Nurse 
___. 3714 ____ 3715 The Boys in the Bonds —___— 3748 ____ 3749 Confessions of a Motel Manager 
_____ 3716 ____ 3717 Sis’ Big Brother —_— 3750 ___ 3751 Butterfield Ate 
—____ 3718 ____ 3719 Carol's Cum-on Salon —____ 3752 ___ 3753 All in the Family 
Signature, Date —___— 3720 _____ 97211 True Confessions Subtotal $ 
____ 3722 ____. 3723 Fly United i 
| am of legal age and | understand that if my merchandise is defec- —_— 3724 ____ 3725 Thrill-Seekers i rag tls Boge a 1.00 
tive due to craftsmanship and returned within 10 days it will be re- —___ 3726 ___ 3727 Balls of Fire ‘ aa 


placed free of charge, otherwise all sales are final. TOTAL $ 


As always, the Beaver Hunt is full of exciting new faces 
this month. Not only that, but we’ve gone a little 
farther and added a new gender. For the first time 
you'll be seeing a male contestant, in response to 
requests from our many female readers. But we haven’t 
forgotten our male Beaver fans by any means. Not only 
have we gathered a mouth-watering collection of 
American lovelies, but we have included a couple of 
snapshots sent to us from Denmark, where people know 
good erotica when they see it. HUSTLER really is the 
magazine for the whole world. 

Why not help to show the world that we aren’t all 
ugly Americans? Send us a sharply focused color photo 
(no black and whites, please) of your favorite model in 
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the nude, along with a short personality profile. Coax 
her or him to be as candid as possible, and be sure to fill 
out the model release on page 104. Send your entry to 
HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 2029 Century Park East, 38th 
Floor, Los Angeles, California 90067. 

Sorry, but all photos become the nonreturnable 
property of HUSTLER Magazine. If we publish your 
submission, you’ll receive a $50 contributor’s fee, and 
the coveted HUSTLER Beaver Hunter’s license. If 
chosen as best Amateur Beaver by a panel of HUSTLER 
staffers, your entry may be offered a chance to appear 
in one of our pictorial spreads. If we decide to feature 
your lady, she’ll receive a $1,000-$1,500 modeling fee. 
Go for it! You could do yourself a world of good. 
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Another Danish Beaver is 3 ~year-olc 
housewife Anne Marie Nilsson, a neighbor 
of Sanne Boldemann (above). Anne Marie 
likes music, nature and sex. She writes that 
she and Santa Claus could make beautiful 
music together. 
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RACEHORSE HAYNES 
(continued from page 50) 


a plasterer from San Antonio, but great- 
ness was sewn in Racehorse’s fabric 
from the gitgo. He was raised in Hous- 
ton, where he earned his nickname as a 
halfback on the high-school footbal] 
team when he vainly attempted to elude 
a swarm of tacklers by running the 
width of the field without advancing the 
ball a single yard. 

“Whatta you think you are any- 
ways?” his coach bellowed when the 
youth returned to the sidelines. “A 
damn racehorse?” The label stuck. 

He boxed in the Golden Gloves and 
still has the trophies that attest to his 
ring savvy. At the University of Hous- 


BEAVER HUNT MODEL RELEASE 


Beaver Hunters, here is the model release you 
must send to us with your entry In HUSTLER’s 
amateur photo contest (see page 99). Models 
should be shown totally nude. Faces must be 
visible in photos. Novelty photos will be con- 
sidered. Mall to: HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 2029 
Century Park East, 38th Floor, Los Angeles, 
California 90067. 

Model's Name 


Address 


Age 
Photographer 
Occupation 


Hobbies 


Sexual Fantasies 


Include separate sheal if necessary 


Send prize to: OG Model © Other 


| hereby give HUSTLER Magazine, its suc- 
cessors and assigns, and those acting under 
its permission or upon its authority, per- 
mission to copyright and/or publish any 
photographs of myself with or without my 
name and to make changes in or additions to 
such photographs or portraits, in such manner 
as shall seem proper to their use. | also under- 
siand that editorial matter will accompany 
these photos. | certify that | am of full age and 
am possessed of full legal capacity to execute 
the foregoing authorization. 


Model's Legal Signature 
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ton he was a varsity pole vaulter while 
he earned an accounting degree. That 
was after his first military stint, though. 
At 16, after World War II had erupted, 
he enlisted in the Navy and later won 
the Navy Cross for saving the lives of 
two Marines on [wo Jima. 

On the campus of Cougar High—as 
the University of Houston is popularly 
called—Haynes was always behind a 
microphone, hosting pep rallies, variety 
shows and other campus events, not 
because many people thought highly of 
his scholastic ability but because he was 
such a comedian. 

Yet Haynes could be serious when he 
wanted to be. As a first-year Jaw student 
he was ranked at the top of his class 
{although at graduation he was near the 
bait During his second year he was 
elected student-body president. If he 
was less than attentive in class, he had 
two pretty good reasons. 

Either he was spending too much time 
in Houston courtrooms observing the 
resourceful Percy Foreman in his ele- 
ment; or he was working as a claims 
adjuster for Allstate Insurance. Accord- 
ing to Ben Noble (a fellow University of 
Houston graduate), the company trans- 
formed Haynes into a champion of the 
underdog for life. 

“T remember running into Richard at 
school once, and he was bitching about 
Allstate’s methods,” Noble said. “I 
asked why the hell didn’t he just quit 
then. He said he was learning their 
methods so if he didn’t like it when he 
got out of law school, he’d do something 
about it.” Racehorse did. He hired his 
Allstate boss into his law firm. 

Tom Sullivan was Haynes’s classmate 
in law school and managed his cam- 
paign for student-body president. The 
following year, when Sullivan ran for 
the same office, Racehorse was supposed 
to manage Sullivan’s campaign. 

Because of an argument regarding a 
political appointee, Haynes opposed 
Sullivan instead, and lost. Still, both 
studied for their bar exams together, 
and the wounds had healed enough for 
them to start a law partnership. Sullivan 
practiced with Haynes for ten years 
before seeking a career in politics. 

Although Sullivan was intimate with 
Haynes’s guiles, he was impressed with 
his partner’s phenomenal string of victo- 
ries. “I was surprised that the law of 
averages hadn’t caught up with him, but 
I was never surprised about his ability. 
In the beginning his success was all in 
cross-examining witnesses, but as time 
passed he became more of a student of 
law. He became a better technician, a 
true craftsman.” 

Haynes obviously shared that senti- 
ment. He used to come back to the office 


after a trial, Sullivan said, and would 
stare at his hands as if they were instru- 
ments controlled by an invisible force. 
“He’d just look at them and repeat over 
and over, “These hands, these hands.’ 
He could mesmerize juries. I recall one 
case when an old acquaintance of his 
from high school sought Racehorse’s 
services. Seems as if he’d gone over- 
board and grew long hair and a beard — 
this was in the ’50s, mind you—then 
went out and committed a crime.” 

Yes, Vester Lynn Morris was a well- 
earned notch on Haynes’s briefcase. 
Morris thought he was Jesus Christ. 

“And he was Jesus all right,” Haynes 
said. “I thought I'd trap’ him on the 
witness stand when I asked him his full 
name. He told me it was Jesus Christ of 
Nazareth. I decided to believe him be- 
cause I wasn’t sure how it was spelled.” 

The jury decided to believe Haynes. 
A gardener by trade, “Jesus” began his 
episode when he put his Christian prin- 
ciples to practice by taking an alcoholic 
home and trying to rehabilitate him. 
The drunkard cleaned up his sauce act 
in a week or so, but started making ad- 
vances toward Morris’s wife, who re- 
ported the actions to her husband. Mor- 
ris, acting on the tip and quoting bibli- 
cal parables, forgave his reformed guest 
but warned him not to do it again, 

Unfortunately, it was Mrs. Morris who 
succumbed to temptation the second time 
around, when she willingly left with the 
man for a nearby motel. Unknown to the 
couple, Morris had trailed them all the 
way. After he observed them entering a 
room, he decided to circle the block in his 
car, a trip that took two to three minutes, 
as he later testified in court. Mrs. Morris 
and her paramour left the room and had 
driven approximately two blocks when, 
at a stop light, the reformed alcoholic had 
his head blown away by a bullet from 
Morris’s deer rifle. 

“Jesus” was saved only because Race- 
horse Haynes convinced the jury that in 
the two to three minutes it took the 
defendant to circle the block around the 
motel, the errant couple unpacked their 
luggage, undressed, fucked (committing 
adultery in the process) and then put 
their clothes back on. No sinners have 
trifled with Jesus of Houston since. 

“Racehorse had this thing about 
cigarette smoke,” Sullivan said, “that 
caused his sinuses to act up. He often 
used that to his advantage. Once my 
wife and I watched him make his closing 
argument before a jury, and he was 

(continued on page 122) 


*Editor’s Note: It would have made the law- 
yer’s client seem mentally incompetent, 
which probably would have been sufficient 
cause to have the case dropped. 
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“Why can't you just snort coke like other pimps?” 
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We at LEASURE TIME know that 
discovering a new and effective sex aid is 
no easy task. Each month we test ride 
hundreds of vibrators and put each 
one through a series of rigorous 
quality control tests. 

The Explorer surpassed all other 
vibrators in performance, durability 
and miles per stroke. 

Qur-revolutionary Explorer is 
a quiet electric massager that 
will help you and your partner 
achieve an intense mutual 4S 


has an adjustable speed 
control that allows a variety 
of sexual sensations while 
providing intense orgasms. 
Equipped with five inter- 
changeable attachments, 
the Explorer has been care- y &e 
fully designed to stimulate 
and massage any part 
of the body. 


climax. y ie 
This easy-to-handle ‘if AA 4 


Last month, in Part I of this 
Kinky Korner, a couple enacted 
an unusual fantasy. The en- 
counter sprang from the marked 
age difference between the man 
(nearly 30) and the girl (18) 
and provided the beginning of a 
relationship involving pedophil- 
iac role playing, which is ex- 
plored further in the final half 
of the story. 

I didn’t see the girl again 
for a couple of weeks 
because I didn’t want a 
steady relationship with any 
chick. But I kept thinking 
about her pink baby-doll 
pajamas and pigtails. So one 
evening when I was remi- 
niscing about the little game 
we had played, I gave her a 
call, and we made a date for 
the next evening. As soon as 
I asked to come over, she 
wanted to know if we were 
going to “play house” again. 
I told her that was the very 
first thing that popped into 
my mind when I thought 
about her. 

I decided to go all the way 
with my “father” role this 
time, so I put on a sport coat 
and tie. To complete my 
fatherly image, I even dug 
out an old corncob pipe that 
was stashed in a junk 
drawer. I had expected to 
see her in baby-doll pajamas 
again, but instead she had 
on saddle oxfords and white 
knee socks, a short, pleated 
navy-blue skirt and white 
blouse—like part of a 
Catholic schoolgirl’s uni- 
form. Her brown hair was in pigtails 
once again, but this time she tied them 
up with red ribbons. 

Although we were both in our cos- 
tumes, and we both knew what was 
eventually going to happen, I didn’t 
know what the next step in the game 
would be. I was hoping she’d make the 
first move, and she didn’t disappoint 
me. She invited me to sit on the couch 
and brought in a chilled martini for me, 
and as I sat back to sip it, she slipped off 
my shoes and began rubbing my feet. 
She kept her legs together, but her skirt 
was pulled up enough for me to see a lot 
of her slender, well-formed legs. My 


Illustration by Mitch Hyatt/Graphicsgroup, Inc. 


by Todd Curtiss 


Do you have an unusual story that you'd like to share concerning one 
of your own sexual encounters? If so, write it down and send it to 
HUSTLER'’s Kinky Korner, the section of the magazine that is writ- 


ten by the readers, for the readers. HUSTLER pays $100 for each 
such story we publish. Your submission should be approximately nine 
or ten typed (double-spaced) or neatly printed pages in length and 
accompanied by a stamped and self-addressed return envelope. 


cock was twitching, and I wanted a 
chance to see up her dress. 

The chick stopped rubbing my feet 
and then sat modestly on my lap. As she 
removed my tie, she started talking 
about her “real” daddy, who had di- 
vorced her mother about five years ago. 
She told me she had never gotten to sit 
on his lap, or fix him a drink or do any 
of the things she had wanted to do for 
him because, even when her parents 
were married, her father was never home 
very much. She had always missed her 
father, and until I came along nobody 
took her seriously when she wanted to 
“pretend” to be a little girl. 


As she was telling me this, 
she helped me out of my 
sport coat and unbuttoned 
the top buttons of my shirt 
so she could run her hand 
over my chest. I didn’t care 
what she wanted to pretend, 
as long as I was getting the 
real thing. I wanted to stuff 
my hand up her skirt and 
grab her twat, but I was still 
excited about playing the 
game with her, so I began 
casually brushing her knees 
and the lower part of her 
thighs. She straightened one 
leg, and the stretch of white, 
clean-shaven flesh between 
the hem of her skirt and the 
top of her knee sock drove 
me wild. 

Soon I was no longer 
casually brushing her legs, 
but caressing them in an 
overtly sexual manner with 
my fingertips and the palm 
of my right hand. My left 
hand was rubbing her back, 
and on one stroke I could 
) feel the strap of her bra. It 

surprised me at first—I had 
never seen her wearing 
one—but then I remem- 
bered that it was all part of 
what a young girl would 
wear. I looked forward to 
taking her bra off and won- 
dered if I could unsnap it 
with one hand. 

Then, in a little girl’s 
voice, she said that I looked 
tired and should lie down for 
a while. She got off my lap 
and headed for the bedroom. 
I whipped off my shirt as I 
stood up, and undid my 
trousers as I walked to the bedroom. 
While I was sliding them off, she leaned 
over the bed to pull the covers down, 
and when I stooped to pull my pants 
over my feet, I caught a glimpse of the 
white cotton panties cupping the cheeks 
of her ass. I hadn’t been this excited 
about a chick with her clothes on for a 
long time. 

When she turned around and saw that 
I was wearing only my undershorts, she 
grinned slightly and seemed to blush. 
She told me she would get ready for bed 
too, and sat on the edge of the mattress 
and pulled one foot up on the bed to 
untie her shoe. Her legs were still close 
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enough together, and her skirt suffi- 
ciently covered them, that I couldn’t get 
a good beaver shot. I got down on my 
knees and took her other shoe off, then 
pulled both stockings off and stared 
directly up her skirt at the crotch of her 
white panties. 

I had intended to pull them off and 
dive into her delicious cunt when I 
finished with her socks, but she stood up 
and unbuttoned her blouse, turning 
slightly away from me as if she were 
embarrassed. After she slipped her 
blouse off, she turned again to show me 
how the bra covered her firm, young tits. 
Stitched on between the cups was one of 
those little pink flowers that girls’ bras 
always used to have. 

While I was taking this in, she unbut- 
toned and unzipped her skirt and let it 
fall to the floor. There, in pigtails, white 
bra and panties, was the picture of a per- 
fect 14-year-old lass, about to be de- 
flowered by the man of the household. 

Maybe because I was so excited, it 
didn’t seem like we were playing a game 
anymore. She looked like a kid—and I 
wanted to fuck her, to show her how it 
was done. I was shocked when I realized 
what I had been thinking, but my hard- 
on was straining against my briefs, and 
when she started to reach behind her to 
unfasten her bra, I told her to stop. J 
wanted to uncover those tits. I realized 
what she had meant about people not 
taking her seriously when she played the 
part of a little girl. 

She came over and sat next to me on 
the edge of the bed. I felt her tits 
through her bra, which was almost like a 
new experience for me, and then I 
reached behind her and, with one shaky 
hand and a little trouble, unhooked it. I 
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slowly pulled the straps over her 
shoulders, and she sat there quietly star- 
ing at me as I bared her boobs. Then she 
lay back on the bed, with her legs 
together and bent at the knees, leaning 
slightly to one side. 

She was a 14-year-old girl, I thought, 
as my very shaky hands reached for the 
waistband of her panties to pull them 
off. Once they had passed her mound— 
clean-shaven, smooth and smelling of 
baby powder—I just about ripped them 
from her beautiful body. I had barely 
gotten them past her feet when I 
plunged my face between her legs and 
began to lick her young flesh. 

She asked me to play with her tits first 
and, although it was a struggle, I pulled 
myself away from her pussy and began 
cupping her breasts in my hands and 
darting my tongue out to lick each nip- 
ple. Then I took one nipple between my 
lips and slowly began sucking more and 
more of her tit into my mouth until I 
had all I could handle. I repeated this 
practice with her other tit as I reached 
down to feel her soft, hairless cunt. 

Her twat pressed up against my rub- 
bing hand, and when I slid two fingers 
into her dripping wet gash, she began to 
pump against my hand even harder. I 
wasn’t going to let my fingers get all the 
good action, so I raised myself over her 
and told the girl to part her cunt so I 
could stuff my prong into her. She was 
the picture of innocence-turned-hot, her 
flushed face framed by her pigtails lay- 
ing on the pillow and her body looking 
firm and untouched. I wasn’t shocked 
this time when I saw the image. I was 
hot to fuck this “young girl.” 

I slowly pushed my prick inside her, 
and the warm, wet meat swallowed up 


“You're not going to believe this.” 
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my dork as if I had plunged it into a jar 
of warm peanut butter. I had planned to 
build up my pumping from a slow start, 
but the sensations all over my cock 
forced me to pound into her as wildly as 
if I were climaxing. When she started to 
claw my back, moaning loudly and 
humping her ass up off the bed, it sig- 
naled my balls to release the flood of 
sperm that had built up there. As I shot 
my load, it felt like my entire insides 
were coming out, but the sensation 
wasn’t unpleasant at all. It was fantastic! 

Afterward, neither of us said much 
about our lovemaking, except that it 
had been good. I think we were both 
embarrassed about playing “daddy and 
little girl,” much like the humiliation 
and guilt young boys feel after beating 
off. No one else will know, but we have 
been taught that it’s wrong and that we 
had broken one of society’s rules. 

On the way home that night I told 
myself that the girl and I hadn’t done 
anything wrong because we were legally 
old enough to fuck. I tried to tell myself 
that it wasn’t any different than a guy 
getting off on a woman wearing sexy 
lingerie or something like that. But the 
“kid” part of it still bothered me. 

A little more than a month after our 
previous encounter we ran into each 
other at a local bar. Since we were both 
alone and horny, we decided to have a 
toss in the sheets. We went to my place 
this time, because I hoped that by being 
somewhere else I wouldn’t feel so guilty. 

After we got inside, we didn’t waste 
any time on the preliminaries. We 
headed straight for my bedroom, peeling 
off our clothes as we went. At the bed we 
stripped off our last few garments and 
hopped in the sack. We began kissing 
and caressing each other. 

I hadn’t been laid in about a week, 
and I knew what a good piece of ass this 
chick was, but this foreplay still didn’t 
give me a hard-on. I moved my head 
down and began teasing her nipples 
with my tongue while my hand rubbed 
her stomach and moved toward her 
twat. Her cunt hairs had started growing 
back, but were still short and thick. 
When my hand touched her crotch, I 
pulled away at first. I hadn’t expected to 
find any hair there at all. 

None of this seemed to be getting us 
anywhere, so I turned around and got 
on my side and pulled her cunt up to my 
face. I started licking it, and the girl 
took my limp dork into her mouth, lap- 
ping it with her tongue to make it hard. 
This action continued for a few minutes, 
but neither of us seemed very excited. 

Finally she got up from the bed, took 
my hand and led me into the bathroom. 
There she picked up my shaving mug, 
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This carefully designed sex aid enables you to simulate, and improve on, 
the act of sexual intercourse while enjoying the eroticism of masturbation. 
Easy to use, the Pleasurizer will custom fit your penis like a well-tailored 
suit. Each one is equipped with an air-release module that allows you to 
regulate the suction and the ensuing climax. Just slip your penis into the 
Pleasurizer and, by varying the pace at which you pump, you can control 
both the degree of sucking and the length of your erection. 
You owe it to yourself to use the Penis Sizer Pleasurizer. It’ll help you 
get the most out of your penis. 


24-hour toll-free service. 


Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 


my © check © money order (cash not accepted), or charge 


Enclosed is 
to my 0 VISA OMCc: 


Interbank No. 


| 
| 
if 
| 
| 
| 
i City, State, Zip 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Neaewa ng please aa 
r] poem pes. around the shaft near the base) of ed erect penis. 


i Daiverss 


order and credit card purchases will be 
promptly by private carrier. (Add $5 for 


== 
LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS ® P.O. Box 2206 ® Columbus, Ohio 43216 
HU378M 


—__ 3-41/2/4-6 4/2 (#1 SAN 
—— 3-4%4/6%-7 (#1835) 
——— 34-5%e/7'e-8 (#1836) 
—— 5'2/4-8 (#1837) 
—__. 6/4-8 (#1838) 


C and since | ordered a Pleasurizer, 
send me ries gen ced 


Subtotal 

Ohio residents, 

add 4% sales tax 

*osgne insurance 
and 


TOTAL 


i 


[ 


All d . 
mare Guanes ee iscreetly packaged 


ponhhieini tba bai naiax tinea ouca anon A 


110 


MARCH HUSTLER 


worked up a lather and asked if her 
“daddy” would help her shave. My cock 
tingled, and I realized there was no use 
fighting the urge. 

While she sat back on the toilet seat 
with her legs spread, I grabbed the 
brush, smeared lather all over her bush 
and delicately shaved it clean. Of 
course, I also used this opportunity to 
finger her snatch. By the time I washed 
away the excess foam from her mound, 
we were both hot and ready, but she 
made me wait until she pulled her hair 
into loose pigtails. 

I sat down on the john and watched 
her make the final change from woman 
to little girl, and realized I didn’t have 
anything to feel guilty about. In fact, 
this little game made us both feel a hell 
of a lot better than when we stayed away 
from the “taboo.” I figured, society be 
damned; we were going to enjoy sex. 

I had her sit down on the john again, 
told her to open her mouth and close her 
eyes and said I would give her a lollipop. 
She smiled a little but did as I told her. 
When she was ready, I stuck the head of 
my cock in her mouth, and she began to 
lick and suck on it. I took her pigtails in 
my hands and pulled her face closer. At 
this point she reached up and started 
caressing my balls. I looked down and 
saw my prong being swallowed up into 
her young face. 

When I was as hard as I could get, we 
went into the bedroom, and I had her lie 
down so I could lick her from her head 
to her toes. My tongue covered every 
inch of her body, saving her cunt for 
last. Then I licked the spot I had shaved 
earlier, running my tongue along her 
slit, working it deeper and deeper each 
time. She spread her cunt lips with her 
fingers so I could get directly at her clit, 
and her excitement increased as I sped 
up the pace of my lapping until she 
pressed her mound hard against my 
mouth. She shuddered all over. 

Next I had her get on her knees and 
face away from me, and I slipped my 
cock into her tight hole from the rear. 
On my knees, I angled my thrusts so 
that my prick rubbed across her clit as I 
went in and out, and before long we 
were both shaking and pumping our 
way to great climaxes. 

Later, while we were cleaning up, we 
talked about our little game and decided 
that since we were old enough to know 
what we were doing—and we both liked 
it—there was nothing wrong with what 
we had done. Since then, we’ve gotten 
together a lot, not always playing “dad- 
dy’s little girl,” but not afraid to play it 
when we want the ultimate in sex. 

I hope that other people who get off 
on harmless sex games don’t let society’s 


bullshit hinder their good time. @ 
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WHO'DA THOUGHT DAT SOME ASSHOLE PERFORMIN’ 
AMATEUR DENTAL SURGERY WOULDA INSPIRED A MILLION 
WHORES T’ FORM A UNION? WELL, I WOULDA NEVER. THOUGHT 
IT! ANYWAYS, DATS DA WAY DA CONGRESS A UNDERPAID 
NOOKY TECHNICIANS GOT STARTED, WAY BACK TOWARDS DA 
ENDA DAWAR!: AN’I WAS DA GUY WHAT DONE MOST OF DA 
ORGANIZIN'! MY NAME‘S GEORGE WEENIE! AN’ Dis Is 
C.U.N.T.'S STORY. 


FEATURING 
CIN ORDER OF BLOW JOBS 
GIVEN PRODUCER ) 


THE GIRL WHO COULDN'T 
SAY NO! 


WHEN IT COMES 
TO FUCKING, YOU 
CAN'T BEAT OUR 
MEAT, EH, GEORGES 


HEY, CUT 
DAT out! 
DAT AIN'T 
NICE T’Do! 


MIND YOUR 
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GREASEBALL ! 
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REMOVIN‘ TEETH 
IS My BIDNESs, 
SHITFERBRAINS! 


Y‘KNOW, YOU LADIES OF 0A EVENIN’ OUGHTA ; 
HAVE A UNION! ONE WID DENTAL INSURANCE! 


MY HERO! 
HOW CANT 
EVER THANK 


" So I TOOK DA LADIES WID ME, FIGURIN' T’ SAVE “EM FROM 
DAT ASSHOLE SOL BEERSTEIN, DA GUY WHAT LIKED T’ 
YANK MOLARS ANP GIVE FIZZ- WATER ENEMAS T’ GIRLS 
WHAT GOT OUTTA LINE! SHIT, WHORES 1S PEOPLE Too! # 


WEENIE , YOU CAN'T TAKE MY 
WHORES ANP GET AWAY WITH IT! 
T’/LL HAVE YOUR NUTS IN A TEACUP 

BEFORE I’M THROUGH! 


MAKE DAT A GRAVY BOAT, 
SOLLY! I GOT BIG ones! 


I/LL TELL YA WHAT THE UNION’LL GET YA. 
FREE DISPOSABLE TOWELETTES, FOR ONE 
THING.’ TIME OFF FOR MENSTRUAL CRAMPS! 
DOUBLE-TIME FOR BONDAGE SESSIONS AN’ 
DONKEY SHOWS. 
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"A WEEK LATER WE WAS HITTIN’ ALL DA 
TOWNS IN DA MIDWEST, ORGANIZIN ‘ 
WHORES AND FUCKIN‘ A LOT!” 


++ SURE, IT'LL BE ROCKY AT 
FIRST, BUT IF YA WANNA GO 
DA DISTANCE AN’ FORMA 
UNION, YA GOTTA EAT A 
LOTTA SHIT, Y‘ KNOW. 


SO WHAT'S IN IT FOR US BESIDES 
GETTIN’ US BRANDED AS COMMUNISTS 2 
WE HAVE OUR REPUTATIONS To Protect! 


" BuT AFTER A COUPLA MONTHS WE HAD ENOUGH 
MEMBERS T' START MAKIN' SOME DEMANDS." 


++ ANYWAYS, 
WHAT I’M TRYNA 

SAY, Y‘UNNASTAN, 
IS DAT, Y'KNOW... 
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FUCK OFF, TYRONE! 
IT'S TIME I GOT MY 
OWN CADILLAC J 
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"SUMMA DA OPERATORS BROUGHT 
IN SCABS T’ STAFF DERE HOUSES! 
BUT DEY WASN'T CALLEP SCABS FOR 
NOTHIN‘ " 


WHAT DA HELL ay : 
DEY GOTTA PAY NO OFFENSE, MA‘AM, 


DERE UNION e/ BUT YOU LOOK LIKE THE 
Sammon! A WET END OF A CHEAP 
cigar! 


WE MEET AGAIN AT 
LAST, WEENIE ! 
AND I’M GONNA 
CASTRATE YOU JUST 
LIKE I SAID z WoULDL 
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‘The Next ‘Time 


‘Your Penis 
Lets You Down, 
Lry One of Ours. 


Impotence. It can happen to 
all of us. Usually it’s just a 
matter of being overworked, 
tired or not in the mood. 

So you laugh it off and wait 
until the time is right. But, 
unfortunately, for some men 
the time never comes. 

Which leaves you with two 
obvious choices. Either come 
to the conclusion that your 
penis is an unsuccessful souffle 
that will never rise again. Or 
find a working solution to the 
problem. 

LEASURE TIME’s 
Therapeutic Aid is a prosthetic 
device that can be used to help 
alleviate many types of 
impotence. The aid has rolled 
elastic straps that fit comfort- 
ably around the scrotum, 
permitting complete sexual 
satisfaction for both you and 
your partner. 


‘The 100% 
medically 


approved 


‘Therapeutic 
Aid 


24-hour 
toll-free service. Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. 
(In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 


EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING... 


Almost natural in 
appearance, the Therapeutic 
Aid is made of safe, nontoxic, 
pliable latex. It is flesh-tinted, 
soft to the touch and easy to 
clean after each use. 

By using the Therapeutic 
Aid you can increase your self- 
confidence and begin having 
sex regularly again, without 
having to worry about an 
erection. 

Physicians have proven that 
in the majority of cases, ifa 
man’s confidence can be 
restored in a sexual 
relationship, then there is a 
better chance of helping him 
with his impotency. 

From now on, when your 
penis isn’t able to make the 
performance, take up the slack 
with the Therapeutic Aid. 
Chances are you'll receive a 
standing ovation. 
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MAIL-ORDER 
FEEDBACK 


This column will help to simplify ordering mail-order 
erotica. We will review any mail-order sex products, 
including those advertised in HUSTLER, not to endorse 
them but to let you know what you'll actually receive 
when you order. Companies that would like to have 
products reviewed in this column are invited to send 
sample merchandise and information to Mail-Order 
Feedback (Product Review). Also, we'll advise custo- 
mers on how to conduct business with mail-order firms 
and alert our readers to frauds and faulty products. 


by Todd David Schwartz 


MILK AND COOKIES 
People often run up to me and ask, “Hey, 
Todd, what’s new in the world of porn?” I 
usually ignore them completely, or manage a 
cryptic, philosophical witticism, such as 
“Not much.” 

However, as far as 8mm fuck-fare goes, 
Milk Maid (film #39 in The Collection series 
of home movies) is unique. This is not to be 
confused with The Milk Lady, the feature- 
length smut flick released a couple of years 
ago. But like that longer movie, Milk Maid 
offers milk-filled breasts. 

Big and veiny, the tits are attached to a 
blond who has a vaguely stupid, but attrac- 
tive, appearance—a little like Karen Black. 
She squeezes milk out of her protuberant 
nipples, much to the excitement of a smiling 
black man, who extends his tongue to catch 
the sprays squirting at his face. 

Elsie presses a nipple between her fingers 
and moistens her partner’s erection with 
droplets of white nourishment. She then laps 
and sucks the milk off his penis. Lying back, 
the girl receives the dude’s big cock in her 
cunt. The camera cuts to show the woman 
on her knees, taking the man’s schlong in 
her mouth until he shoots a milky substance 
of his own onto her face. If the female hadn’t 
been lactating, this flick would have very lit- 
tle going for it. 

Another movie from the same retailer, 
Jewish Princess (Collection film #40), opens 
with a brown-haired lass playing guitar. 
This slender, hot piece is the kind of girl my 
mother would have wanted me to date. She 
has a nice face and a nose that gives a clue as 
to the reason behind the title. Her co-star is 
the same black guy in Milk Maid. 

In one scene the princess tries to swallow 
the man’s beefy dork, but is unable to go 
down more than a quarter of the way (the 
blond in the first film encountered the same 
problem). In another she rides his tool with 
her back to him. A flimsy negligee covers her 
round tits, and the apparel is open on the 
bottom to display the genital movement in 
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close-up. The couple pork away in several 
other positions, and the girl’s lusty expres- 
sions help make Jewish Princess a fairly 
raunchy turn-on. 

The color, camera work and editing of 
these two movies are adequate. They can be 
purchased for $20 each in regular and Super 
8mm from Kinematics, Inc. (708 Seventh 
Avenue, New York, New York 10036). 


BIZARRE BONDAGE 

Bizarre Comix Volume 7 is an 812" x11" 64- 
page, soft-cover book that contains both 
parts of ““Bound in Leather.” This work was 
originally published in the 1950s under the 
auspices of Irving Klaw, the renowned 
patron of bondage art and literature. Ac- 
companied by the stylistic and properly 
stark black-and-white brush-ink illustrations 
of bondage artist Eric Stanton, this story 
delves into the anonymous author’s involve- 
ment with a family of bondage freaks. 

Despite typographical and grammatical 
errors, the story is good for its genre. “Bound 
in Leather” has an almost eerie feeling to it: 
The bondage and discipline are relentless 
and mundane, and the subjugation of 
women is total. Yet because there is no 
nudity or sex, you are likely to be bored 
unless you’re a bondage aficionado or a 
devotee of collector’s-item kink. 

While Volume 7 has only one tale, there 
are two stories in Bizarre Comix Volume 8. 
In “Prison for Women’ the inmates are 
mistreated by cruel wardens. In the second, 
“Tsland of Captive Girls,” two females sur- 
vive a plane crash on a South Pacific island 
and are captured by vicious tribeswomen. 
The artwork for both stories was rendered 
by “Eneg,” whose pen-and-inks are as taut 
as the ropes that bind his victims. 

The cost for both books is $6.50 each (plus 
50 cents postage per volume) from Belier 
Press, Inc. (P.O. Box C, Gracie Station, New 
York, New York 10028). 


FEEDBACK LETTERS 
Are there such things as Super 8mm porno 
films with sound? 
V.M. 
Hollywood, California 


Yes there are, and next month I'll be telling you 
about them. 


A couple of months ago I ordered a pair of 
Bulger Underwear from Valentine Products, 
Inc. (P.O. Box 5200, FDR Station, New 
York, New York 10022). After not receiving 


anything, I sent them a letter along with a 

copy of my canceled check. I still didn’t hear 

a word, so I wrote you. A few days later my 
merchandise arrived. 

D.G. 

Baltimore, Maryland 


The problem with Bulger Underwear is that it is 
handmade and only a limited number can be pro- 
duced each month. On top of this, one of the 
manufacturers did not fulfill its contract. When 
there is going to be a hassle in expediting 
an order, Valentine usually notifies its customers 
of the delay. That you didn’t get such a notice 
was a probable oversight. Next time, if you get no 
satisfactory response after writing this firm about 
the status of your order, drop a line to the execu- 
tive offices of Valentine Products, Inc. (attention 
D. Kapner), 880 Third Avenue, New York, New 
York 10022. 


I sent money for a penis enlarger to Saepas 
Enterprises, Inc. (P.O. Box 42301, Houston, 
Texas 77042). Although my canceled check 
was returned, I never got the enlarger. 

C. L. K. 
Indianapolis, Indiana 


Your order was delayed because Saepas had trou- 
ble obtaining parts from the manufacturer. The 
problem has been resolved, and your order is on its 
way via United Parcel Service. 


I wrote you recently about having sent 
$137.50 for some films to Louis B. Meltzer, 
Ltd. (441 North La Cienega Boulevard, 
Suite 208, Los Angeles, California 90028), 
which I hadn’t received. Well, my films 
arrived today. Thank you for your time. 

C.G. 
Staples, Minnesota 


Louis B. Meltzer claims his is a new company 
and incoming orders have been overwhelming. He 
seems interested in maintaining customer satis- 
faction, but I'd like to hear about other reader ex- 
periences with this firm. 


If you have any problems with the service that you 
receive from any mail-order advertisers, including those 
in HUSTLER, write us a@ letter so we can alert other 
readers to possible rip-offs. Include the firm's name, 
address and all pertinent facts about the incident. 
We'll contact the firm and check it out for you. If you 
have dealt with a good, reliable company, we'd like to 
know that too. Address correspondence to: HUSTLER 
Magazine, Mail-Order Feedback, 2029 Century Park 
East, 38th Floor, Los Angeles, California 90067. e 
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Pacific island girls want men 
to correspond with. Exotic, whole- 
some girls seek friends, romance, 
| marriage. For information and 
pictures of actual girls waiting for 
you NOW, SEND $2 TODAY. 
CONTINENTAL PACIFIC 
PO Box 3546 — Dept. HM 
Thousand Oaks, CA 91359 


UNCENSORED DEVELOPING 


Kodacolor 12Ex. $3.90, 24Ex. $6.90, 36Ex. $9.90 
Ektachrome Slides 20Ex. $2.50, 36Ex. $3.50 
All 8mm Movies $3. Color reprints $.25 
Five Color copies & neg. of Polaroid $2. 


P.O. Box 4958H 
Spectra Phote Syracuse, N.Y. 13221 


SWINGERS 


Sophisticated couples and singles over 21 
interested in exciting parties, meetings 
and correspondence with other discreet, 
fun-loving types! Send for free color 
brochure. 
SELECT, Box 889, Dept. H2 
Camden, N.J. 08101 


Never before in history could you 
obtain in a single scientific formula all 
the powerful nutrients you get from 
ORGAN-X. 54 carefully combined 
ingredients set to spark your body's life 
processes immediately! 

Thousands of happy men and women 
now thrill to the health benefits of 
ORGAN-X’s rich Vitamins, Minerals, 
Amino Acids, Protective Natural Ingre- 
dients galore. 

You can, too! Regardless of your age. 
Experience the incredible super-potency 
of each ORGANLX tablet. 

We could make many claims for 
ORGAN-X, but we won't. YOU decide 
whether to call it "fulfilling’—"stimular- 
ing" —"‘lifeenhancing", through this NO 
RISK low price offer: 

Mail coupon to test precious 
ORGAN-X personally. Enjoy 250 tab- 
lets (reg. $8.50) for only $5.95 OR 500 
tablets (reg. $15.50) for only $10.95. If 
you're not enthusiastic with results—if 
your body doesn’t feel “reborn” —sim- 
ply,return unused portion of ORGAN-X 
in 30 days for full refund. 


© 1978 Vit-a-Life 


For the best years of your life... 


Organ- 


Highest potency in 
natural organic supplements 


Rates: ae National, ny 5, Sarasota, fe care 
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Earn! Call (refundable) “hotline: (212) 461 wan. (212) 
359-6273, (212) 461-6091 

ADULT Movies - Super a7 re Pee cienkie Home 
Cinema, 266 Pearl, Hartford, Ct. 

EROTIC Cassettes. Real people - my Tere doing the 
Real Thing! Straight, B & D. Free catalog: SASE. Fan- 
tasia-P, Box 4328, Austin, 78765 

BRASS Roach Clip - disguised as key. $3.00. Garden 
Party, 29375 Maistead: Farmington, Mi. 48018 

BECOME V Casino Dealer. Booklet $3.00. Griffith, 
Box 92, St. Paul, Ar. 72760 


oe MISCELLANEOUS 
*RENT 
(Deductabie} “Hotline (212) 461-2421, in) 399-6273 
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LONELY? Horny? Send stamp. Tracy, Box 405-H, Wil- 
motte, I, 00) ee eS 
MEET-A-Playmate Club magazine. Hundreds photo- 
graphs, names, addresses. $5.00, Play, Box 54-H, Talla- 
hassee, Fl. 32302 

SWINGERS! Increase your opportunities! Write: Su- 
perior Mallway, 626-C_N. Garfield, Alhambra, Ca. 91802 
DISCREET, personal introductions. Sensual, sophisti- 
cated swingers, Couples-Singles. Inquire: Plamates, 
Box 3355, York, Pa. 17402. 1-717-848-1408. 

SHELLI wants to talk to you about your sexual fan- 
tasies & ech Call 717-846-2450 or write to: Box 3232, 
York, Pa. 17402 

ARE YOU lonely? Photographs, descriptions, men, 
women. $1.00 postpaid. Ladysmith, Box 5686H, Light- 
house Point, Fila. 33064 

YOUNG Indian Girl broke, lonely. No donations!!! Pur- 
chase nude photos, $1.00. Thanks. Mary Chambers, 
Box 1581, Rock Isiand, III. 61201 

NUDE Beaches, resorts, bordellos, swing clubs - U.S.A. 
and worldwide, Free details. Fun Club, Box 432-H2, 
Bellflower, Ca. 90706 


54 Vitamins, Minerals, Amino Acids, 
Natural Ingredients...the nutritional 
staff of life. 

Yes, enjoy all the vital elements you 
could desire for a better life...from this 
moment on! There’s nothing to compare 
with ORGAN-X'’s super-enriched for- 
mula... REGARDLESS OF PRICE. 


wow SAVE 30% 


Vit-A-Life, Pres Dept. C0048 
663 Fifth Avenue 

New York, N.Y. 10022 

I wish to try incredible 
ORGAN-X in quantity 
ee ENTIRELY WITHOUT RISK! 
I'm entitled to 100% satisfaction or money- 


1 
l 
I 
| 
| 
| 
back, in 30 days! Check one: 
I 
| 
I 
I 
| 
| 
| 
I 
I 


| 

| 

I 

| 

| 

| 

© Lenclose $5.95 for O lL enclose $10.95 

250 tablets for 500 tablets 

|! Mass. residents add 5% tax. 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
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100's of HOT OFFERS 
100's of PHOTOS 


H 
DIVERSE INDUST! HASKELL AVE-DEPT.CY VAN NUYS, CA. 91406 


MATURE BUXOM WoMAN 
48-27-40 Recently divorced, has 
Unusual Pictures taken ‘by former husband 


NEEDS MONEY - Will Sel] sample set of 6 
pictures for only $3 to Adults over 2I ‘ 


“Interesting” letters invited Xe, da 
P.O BOX SI 


Times Square Sta, New York 10036 


SWINGING TEXAS GIRLS 
We're Janice, Sylvia & Jack. We just returned from 
Europe with some hard-to-get movies and photos. We 
love to SWING, watch or be watched, or swap. We'll 
trade photos with girls or guys. We have phone num- 
bers of swinging girls, guys and couples in your area 
SEND NO MONEY, just a self-addressed, stamped 
envelope. Write or stop by if you're in HOUSTON. This 
is our first ad 
Janice Alexander HU0378 
5807 Bellaire Bivd. Houston, Texas 77081 


SUPER STUD 


The Ultimate Vibrator 


Super Stud is the amazing new vibrator 
that brings sexual enjoyment never 
before possible. Like the real thing in 
every way you Can imagine! Because 
it's the same shape... the same texture 

. provides the same pulsating surge 
of power .. . the same sensual inner 
massage .. . the same driving, pound- 
ing, passionate explosion of ecstasy! It 
expands, it contracts, it moves 
slowly or rapidly, up and down 
and round and round. The 
perfect way to bring your lover 
to a fever pitch of excitement— 
she'll be ready, eager, panting 
for lovemaking— —extends to a 
full 8". So unlike anything ever 
offered before, you'll never use 
any other vibrator again. You'll 
swear by Super Stud! 


Code 457 


If coupon is removed, please send check for 
$24.95 to VALENTINE PRODUCTS, INC.. 
880 Third Avenue. New York, N.Y. 10022 


ee 
VALENTINE PRODUCTS, INC. Dept. SS-181 
P.O. Box 5200 F.D.R. Station Néw York, N.Y. 10022 
| I've enclosed my check or money order for 

$24.95 plus 75¢ to cover shipping and 


| handling. Please rush me my Super Stud | 
Vibrator in aplain package today. (N.Y. Resi- 

| dents add applicable sales tax) | 

| Name | 

| Signature | 

| I'm over 18 years of age ] 

| Address | 
City State Zip. =i 
a 


wlll" 


SCREW, the weekly sex review. 
wants to meet you. Order any sub- 
scription and we will immediately 
send you two SCREWs absolutely 
free. 

SCREW: the most outrageous and 
controversial newspaper published. 
And, when it comes to sex, SCREW is 
always first with the most exciting 
photos, interviews, news, plus 


reviews of current films, books, and 
products...all of it delivered with 
doses of Swiftian satire and side- 


splitting humor guaranteed to keep 
all your glands glad. 

There's nothing quite like a 
SCREW. Check it out. Order any sub- 
scription—even the super-cheap 10 
issues for $9.95—and get a bonus of 
two SCREWs free. 


....Special Introductory Offer: 


26 issues ....$19.95 (3rd Class mail) 
52 issues ....$37.00 (3rd Class mail) 


10 issues for $9.95 H-78 
or ....$634.95 (1st Class mail) 
or ....$59.95 (1st Class mail) 


| certify by my signature that | am not a postal or government agent engaged in 


entrapment and that | am of legal age 
Make check or money order payable to 


: Milky Way Productions, Inc. Mail to: 


Subscription Dept., P.O. Box 432, Old Chelsea Station, New York, N.Y. 10011. 


Powerful Placebo 


phro 


COMMAND 
SEXUAL POTENCY! 


SEX Stimulants 


1 SPANISH FLY ferns. 


with Sugar 

A rare combination of genuine imported spices gives 
this a very stimulating effect on her private parts, and 
yours too! Dissolves easily in cocktails, coffee, etc., fora 
fast turn-on, yet the results last for hours 


For one ounce, our special price to you is only $4.95 


2 WILD PASSION GINSENG 


For more than a thousand years, the Chinese hove used 
Ginseng os on aphrodisiac, and to build virility and 


sexual potency. At one point, so rare was the Ginseng (Aregular $31.70 value) 


root that it sold for $1,000 o pound 
24 capsules—Special Introductory Price—only $5.95 


3 SEDUCING POWDER 


This powder will guarantee you a hot time tonight and 
every night, if you use it right. Mix it into o Bloody Mam 
or hot soup, and then stand by for action! 

Get a full ounce at our special low price of only $4.95 


Since the FDA does not recognize any drug j— 4+ Prolong Pith 


|. A} Sponish Fly w /Sugor 
— A? Wild Passion Ginseng 
— A} Seducing Powder 
i—A4 Knockout’ Pills 


a ‘KNOCKOUT’ PILLS 


Never before available on the Americon market, these 
“Wowie” pills will sure do a job on her. She'll never know 
who did it, with these high-potency capsules 
For twenty pills, our first-time-ever price is only $5.95 


5 VIRILITY PILLS 


A custom blend of exotic imported Oriental frogront roots ond 
spices, these little copwies pack o giont wallop. Be the Big Mon 
you've olwoys wanted to be! 


20 fantastic Virility Pills are yours for just $4.95 


6 PROLONG PILLS 


Stay harder longer with our special Prolong Pills, and be still in 
there where the oction is when ordinary men would have hod to 
quit! You con be sure she'll love you for it, and be your womon for 
ever if you con keep on balling when the others stop! 


20 Prolong Pills, worth twice as much, for only $4.95 


All six of these unique turn-on pills 
Only $22.95 


Hygienic Research Co 
P.O. Box 213 Dept3HUA NN.Y., N.Y. 10016 
(NOTE: Please odd 30¢ per item for Postage and Handling) 
Signature —___ 
loam over 18 yeors of oge 
Nome 


— AS Vir sity Pills felines, 


Onty $22.95 § Cy Stote ip —— 


effective aphrodis —_— Speco! ALLS 
or substance as an lac or sexual | SAVE MONET! ENCLOSE FULL PAYMENT. SAVE C.0.D. CHARGES! 


stimulant, we can offer these products forsale as ! 


(New York Residents please add oppropriate rote of Sales Tox.) 
All ITEMS ON THIS BROCHURE SOLD AS NOVELTIES ONLY. 


GET 
HER 


EXOT"! 
all you need is... 


EXCITERS 


Now you can get any woman to respond to your 
sexual desires, A little pinch of EXCITERS and 
your partner will crave and need you to satisfy 
her. EXCITERS can work so fast you may have to take some yourself. 
Safe. Easy to use and lasts for hours. 
we STUD CAPS men 
Here's a NEW product to help you maintain erection and control 
ejaculation. make every inch count with a little help from STUD CAPS. 
No prescription needed. Safe and long lasting 
COEXCITERS ...$5 OSTUDCAPS...$5O BOTH... $9 


send to: HELPERS Dept 3102 
6311 Yucca St. Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


FAST ACTING NEW FORMULA! 


SPANISH 
‘FLY 


FOR INCREASING SEXUAL DESIRE! 

— Not only will this placebo turn-em-on 

coe the imported Ginseng can help solve all energy 
4 > problems Disolves in food or drink and the 

: J results are fast and lasts tor hours. So 


\N 
\N 
-™s use it yourself or give it to a frend and then be 


prepared for lots-a-lovin. You'll be back for more!! 


= 


to keep up with the action you'll need . .. 


ENERGIZERS 


Don't ejaculate before the fun begins. Become A Sexual Super- 
man and satisty her always. ENERGIZERS, a specially formu- 
lated placebo adds to your performance, staying power, and 
sexual potency. Be the lucky ‘stiff’ in her life. Long lasting 
and safe 

Special low introductory prices!! 
[) SPANISH FLY $4 () ENERGIZERS $4 (|) BOTH $7 


GIN-SING Products Dept. 3102 
6311 Yucca © Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


; 


LITTLE DEVIL 


who knows exactly what you need! 
| simply combine some friendship 
— mixed with love and sprinkled 
with my photos. Let me show you 
my wicked ways with my photo 
and secret brew: send self-ad- 
dressed stamped envelope and $3 


to: Janice Carter 
PO Box 586 
NY.C. 10009 


HU0378 


————— 
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WE CAN HELP YOU 


TURN ON 
ANY GIRL YOU WANT! 


. with a NEW placebo called PERSUAD- 

) ERS. A pinch in her food or drink and get ready 
for instant love-making. She'll be turned on for 
hours of wild passion and lots of lovin. Works 

so fast you should take some yourself. No 
prescription. Extra strong and safe to use 


STAY HARD and CONTROL YOURSELF 


. .. with PETER PILLS. Make male organ rock hard and help 
control ejaculation. This placebo can help restore vigor, potency 
and performance. Be BIG where it counts 


[] PERSUADERS $5 (1) PETER PILLS $5 [) BOTH $9 
DEPENDABLE Products Oept.3102 
6311 Yucca St. Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


SWINGING 
GIRLS e GUYS e COUPLES 
ANXIOUS TO MEET 
you! 


CALL TOLL FREE 
1-800-231-6619 


If busy or you are calling 
after regular working hours: 
DIAL: 1-713-960-1311 


GET READY TO REALLY 
START SWINGING ! 


LOCAL 
TELEPHONE NUMBERS 


YOUR AREA 


post. &ins. 


$Q95 plus $1.00 


DOUBLE EDGED, 

TAPERED CARBON er} 
STEEL BLADE, k : 
EMBOSSED BUCKLE, : oe | 
COWHIDE LINED BELT. \ | 
Dozens of uses, outdoors i } 
and indoors—and it could y j 
save your life! Used by campers, z j 
hunters, sportsmen everywhere! ; 4 
Blade of 3” is permanently attached to |) 7 | 


antique gold finish decorative buckle. |) 
Antique color belt, 156” wide, has 
invisible inside sheath and patent 
applied for fastening clip. Small, 
medium, large size only. 

Not for Sale Where Prohibited by Law. | 


DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 
BUCKLE N’ BLADE, INC., DEPT. H-2B 
150 NASSAU ST., N.Y., N.Y. 10038 


RELAX!! YOUR PLEASURE 
ss IS OUR BUSINESS. 
Be our guest and browse through our complete 44-page. 
full-color heccaey of the most erotic merchandise avail- 

r 


able anywhere. Order with confidence and let your mailbox 
do the shopping! 
Available to ladies and 
gentiemen over 21 for $2.00 
(state your age) 


IRENE SILVERS 


P.O. Box 8251 
Rochester, NY 14617 


Butt Plugs with or without RE- 

MOTE CONTROLLED VIBRATOR. 
Designed to STAY PUT WITHOUT A STRAP. Made 
of smooth rubber for easy insertion & cleaning. 
WON'T COLLAPSE. Jumbo 6”X3” dia. at largest 
point with or w/o vib. $19.95. Large 5”X144” 
with or w/o vib. $15.95. Small 41/”X34” $10.95 
(no vib on small! plug). PLUGS, Dept.3102, 6311 
Yucca St., Hollywood, Ca. 90028. 


D i OJumbo Dlg. OVib. CNoVib. (Sm. ; 


ADD “REEL” EROTIC VARIETY TO YOUR LIFE! 
“A.F.X. has demonstrated to us # true concern for their 
cus! 


Ca 


>_— 
_GiIANT 


€ 
stoecececaaeeet? 


+ SEX SAMPLER 
GRAB BAG =: 


7 BRINGS $2? WORTH OF : 
© CLASS SEx PRODUCTS: 


Go1ee FILM -@OLOR Adi 
OOkKS - SEX COMI 
RUBBER GoDDs-stx MANUAL 


qe’ $3 ADULT EROTICA CATALOG 
“a £ WITH 9100's of MOT OFFERS 
WAREHOUSE LIQUIDATORS 
Box 7495-CY Van Nuys, Ca. 91409 


PUT HER IN YOUR MOOD with 


They'll make her want you! 
Just a little help trom PASSION PLUS and she’! 
be HOT-TO-TROT to your tune. . no matter 
what you want to play. Put one of these in 
her food or drink. then just watch the 
fast results! Stimulates her desire and 
makes her crave you. Completely safe 
Works fast and lasts for hours 
and be ready for the action with. . . 
PETER-POWER 
Be the big man you always wanted to be! Control your 
ejaculation, stay harder and last longer. Fast-acting PETER 
POWER will give you the performance and sex power you're 
looking for. Be longer... stronger, she'll love every inch of you! 
CPASSION PLUS $4 © PETER POWER $4 
O Both $7 


BOOSTER PRODUCTS Dept 3102 
6255 Sunset Bivd., Suite 609, Hollywood CA 90028 


ADVERTISE YOUR PRODUCT IN MAIL-ORDER MANIA. 
FOR RATES. CALL (614) 464-2070 


Are you bent out of shape 
looking for a vibrator that gives 
continual pleasure? Leasure 
Time’s Caress Vibrator (#1627) 
will bend over backward to 
please you. 

Made of soft, flexible rubber, 
this textured vibrator will gently 
cling to and caress the wettest 
vaginal walls. The supple studs 
at the base will not only stimu- 
late but will provide better trac- 
tion on those slippery curves. 
Includes 2 “AA” batteries. 

$12.95 


EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING .. . 24-hour toll- 
tree service. Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (In 
Ohio, calt 1-800-282-9216.) 


LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS ° P. O. Box 2206 ¢ Columbus, Ohio 43216 


Please Print 

Name Date 
Address 

City State Zip 


Enclosed is my O check 0 money order (cash not accepted), 
or charge to my © VISA © MC: 


Signature (I am 21 oF over.) 


HU378F | 


Please send ___Caress Vibrator(s) 
#1627 @ $12.95 


Subtotal $___ 

Ohio residents, add 
4% sales tax 
Postage, handling 
and insurance 1.00 


Money order and credit card purchases will be 
shipped in 5 working days or less. All orders are 
discreetly packaged and promptly delivered (Add 
$5 for foreign orders) Quantity orders invited 


I 

l 

| 

| 

l 
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GAIL 


SUMMER 
: IN THE 
mT 


SHE GIVES YOU HER LATEST... 
GAIL PALMER'S—THE NEW 


“EROTIC ADVENTURES OF 
CANDY” YOU'LL MELT IN HER 
THROAT NOT HER MOUTH! 


STARRING: CAROL CONNORS in her 1st major 
film since “Deep Throat” 


JOHN HOLMES as Sean—a man with a deformity! 
(a 14%-inch cock) GEORGINA SPELVIN as Auntie 
Em! (seeing and sharing all of Candy's sweets!) 
JOHN LESLIE as Doctor Fillmore Entry! (enough 
said) .. . and introducing “The Baldi Kishkas” a 
group dedicated to the fine art of love! 


Satirical comedy that 
will have you 
climaxing in your 

seat! The most 

erotic scenes 

ever photographed! 
Coming soon to 

a theatre near you! 
For bookings call 
Caribbean Films, West 
213-465-8677 


Figure A: +201 Pushup Bra. An elegant black 
nylon bra, lifting the breasts and leaving the 
nipples bare. Truly sensational! Available in 
small, medium and targe sizes $8.99. 2202 
Satin Garter Belt. Lush lace and erotic ele- 
gance is all yours in red with midnight black 
trim. Available in small, medium and large sizes 
$8.99. 2203 Satin G-String. The ultimate 
sensuality in red with black trim, Available 
in small, medium and large $4.99. +204 
Ultra Sheer Black Stockings With Seams. 
You'll capture your lover with this 
stimulating high fashion hosiery. One 
size fits all for only $5.00 
Figure B: +205 Pink Puff. Make 
those intimate moments unforgetta- 
bie with pink nylon and white Mari- 
bou fur trim. Enjoy real erotic ele- 
gance. One size fits all $9.99. 


4 Figure C: 2206 Accordion Bikini. It's 
4 new! It's you! Let it caress and make 


love to the body. This black teaser is 
available in small, medium or large for 
only $9.99. 


Figure D: =207 Braless Baby Doll. The 
sensual sexy look that you've always 
dreamed of in sheer fire red nylon 
with black lace trim (panties included) 
Specify small, medium, or large $20.00 


[ ” FREE 


FIGURE C 


(| prefer not to 
order now. En- 
closed find $2 + 


FIGURE D 


Signature 


Address 
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Rousers $3. 6 Rebel Rousers: $5. Assortment of 
six French Ticklers: $10. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
full refund. Send to: Adam & Eve, Dept. bHU-2 


The Starlight Gallery Of Erotic Lingerie 


_— 
Valentine's Starlight Fashions, Dept. 
P.O. Box 5200, F.D.R. Station, New York, N.Y. 10022 
Gentlemen: Please accept my check or money order for the 
following deluxe fashions from the Starlight Gallery of Erotic 
Lingerie. Please use separate sheet for additional items 


.Y. State Residents add sales tax.) 


75¢ for post. & hand. Please send me the 
complete Valentine Products’ Catalog. 


Phone Freahs 


PALMER | § (ei if Over the Phone CALL NOW $ 
e Join Candy's Private 

SET OUR | 6 Phone Club TOLL FREE ¢ 
e am bad = id 

wattze | $1-800-325-8840: 


Pius GIANT “NO BULL CATALOG" featuring the 
@eatest selection of sex products, films, photos, 
books, magazines, etc. Plus a valuable FREE GIFT. 


| are Sse mee cane Veer Se, Se ane OF 
cover & handling to: Perker Seles Co., Dept. 
3102, 2. Forest Hills, N.Y. 11375. 


ALWAYS SATISFY HER! 


Rebel Rouser™ a soft nippled latex ring designed to 
stimulate her to greater heights of sexual excite- 
ment. Rebel Rouser fits snugly over the male organ 


and assists in 
maintaining a 
strong, longer- 
lasting erection 
Enjoy greater 
lovemaking plea- 
sure with Rebel 
Rouser! 3 Rebel 


403 Jones Ferry Road, P.O. Box 400 
Carrboro, NC 27510 


Figure E: 2208 Open Crotch Panty and 
Open Nipple Bra. Cut wide open for plea- 
sure, this beautiful satin and lace combina- 
tion gives her that ready-for-action look 
Available in red, blue and black. Specify 
small, medium or large $7.00. 


FIGURE E 


FIGURE B 


LG-125 


TOTALS 


(! am over 18 years old 


SWINGERS 


: Phone no's. PLUS e 
| @ 

e 

e 


sissevoral” GALL TOLL FREE 8 


ads, names / 

ssdiesses of 8s. 1-800-325-8400 $ 

couples and men e 
@ in your area. e 
00 © 00 608 808008288 S88 Cee @ 


Vibrate your way to Orgasm 


Butt/Pussy Tickler 


#1826 Butt/Pussy Tickler $19.95 
Geis “4 
rea xn #1827 Butt/Pussy Tickler $21.95 
Now motorized for that tingling, tuifilling sensation that you 
desire. Rectal ‘Vaginal stimulation is created for the ultimate 
#7 pleasure! Alxo good for enema retention 


Aca $1.25 per item tor PAH Oren resntonts ade 4° tan 


ERECTION PROBLEMS? 


THE INDIANS HAD THE ANSWER. indian medicine 
men discovered the natural sources of ASPIRIN, 
QUININE, and DIGITALIS. Their BIG DISCOVERY was 
DAMIANA, a natural stimulant for Long, Powerful 
ERECTIONS! We have their secret and have combined 
DAMIANA with two other powerful, 100% natural 
ingredients which act as a placebo male SEXUAL 
STIMULANT. If you have erection problems, or want 
harder, more powerful, longer lasting erections—if you 
want multiple satisfaction and a more intense, deeply 
satisfying climax try SUPER D-III For a New Sex Life. 


FREE Adult Sexual aids catalog! 


60 CAPSULES $9.95 180 CAPSULES $19.95 
Shipped in Plain Brown Envelope 
. Sorry, no C.0.D.s 
“sx « Send to SUPER D-Ill, Dept. HU3 
me P.O. Box 67405 
Los Angeles, Ca. 90067 


AGAIN G AGAIN 
& AGAIN G AGAIN 
/ 


7 with REPEAT PERFORMANCE 
For men, regardless of age, who wish a 
natural erection ... on demand, even if 

he were impotent only days before. Not a phoney 
aphrodisiac. REPEAT PERFORMANCE is developed 
from pure natural ingredients to aid in impotency, to 
prolong the sex act and achieve multiple orgasms. 
No prescription needed. Fast results. Completely safe. 


CO full 30 day supply $5 
O special! 90 day supply $10 


sendto: REPEATSALES Dept. 3102 
6311 Yucca St. Hollywood Calif. 90028 


(DON’T BE CAUGHT SHOR 


vor PENIS! 


To Your 


Join the thousands of satisfied customers who use the “PERFECT 
EXTENSION” and found these advantages: WEARING COMFORT: A smooth 
semi-rigid innec sleeve! HEAVY DUTY HARNESS: Won't slip while in use! 
ENTRY COMFORT: A soft, spongy feel-of-flesh outer “skin” that actually 
yields and conforms to the natural shape of the vagina! 


SOM mmo 
ZO=-WZMsxm 


THREE SIZES: 


Inside Dia. & Lth. 
1% x5” 
14 x6" 
1%x7" 
The closest reproduction of the real thing yet devised by man. 
Thousands sold at $24.95. Available ~~ zs only $14.95. 


Outside Dia, & Lth. 
1% x7” 


2x8” 
2xo 


THERAPEUTIC 
Dept. 3102 ,6311 Yucca St. Hollywood, Ca.90028 


OFFICIAL 
MOTION PICTURES 


WORLD 
RECORDS 


OLOR HOME 
MOVIE FILMS 


avaiLaBLe IN SUPER 8mm COLOR 


ano SUPER 8mm 
COLOR SOUND 
Each 200 foot COLOR REEL dramatically shows... 
Unique Motion Pictures of World Record 


Human Achievements, Sports, Nature, 
Science Come to 


Robert Wadlow 
At 811.1 the 
tallest man in re- 
corded history 


Billy Jean King 
Winner of 19 
Wimbledon 
Championships. 


Albert Einstein 
Scientist who 

formed Theory 
of Relativity- 


Babe Ruth 
Record Slugger 
with 60 HR in 
154 games. 


Dionne 
Quintuplets ; 
Earliest set ol 


surviving quints. 


wilt Chamberlain 
Great basketball 
player with high- 
est per game avg. 


Hindenburg 


Largest rigid rh Life in your own 
ship built. 807- Living Room! 


feet long. 


Mark Gottlieb 


Amazing under- FREE! 1977 
water violinist. GUINNESS 


BOOK OF 
5 WORLD 
Muhammad a RECORDS 
Most successiu ($2.25 Value) 


boxer-S6 million with purchase 


of two or more 
film volumes. 


EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING ... 24-hour toll-free service. 
Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 


for one match. 


*19*> 


COLOR SILENT VOLUME 


Please send: 

VOLUME 1 (SOUND) #3876 @ $29.95 
VOLUME 2 (SOUND) #3877 @ $29.95 
VOLUME 3 (SOUND) #3878 @ $29.95 
VOLUME(s) 1,2,3 (SOUND) #3879 @ $84.95 
VOLUME 1 (SILENT) #3880 @ $19.95 
VOLUME 2 (SILENT) #3881 @ $19.95 
VOLUME 3 (SILENT) #3882 @ $19.95 
VOLUME(s) 1,2,3 (SILENT) #3883 @ $54.95 

Having purchased 2 or more volumes, | am entitled to a FREE 

copy of the 1977 Guiness Book of World Records 


Please Print 


Buy all 3 for only.... 


54° 
ges 
Each 


COLOR SOUND VOLUME 
Buy all 3 for only... 


§455 Name aes 7 ; sae 
Address is “ a a ay tn 


HU378G 
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LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS ® P. O. Box 2206 ® Columbus, Ohio 43216 


VOLUME 
TWO 


VOLUME 
THREE 


Hank Aaron 
Home run king, 
broke Ruth’s all- 


time record. 


Lou Gehrig 
Most grand slam 
home runs in 

baseball history. 


Himalayan Ibex 
Death-defying 
canyon leap 

to avoid capture. 


Charles Lindberg 
First non-stop 
solo flight New 
York to Paris. 


Joe Louis 
Heavyweight 
title holder for 
11 years. 


Rocky Marciano 
One of two un- 
defeated heavy- 
weight champs. 


Lou Brock 

Stole 118 bases 
in 153 games in 
1974. 


Walk - on - the - 
Moon. 

Neil Armstrong’s 
achievement. 


Rod Laver 
Only 2-time 
winner of tennis’ 
Grand Slam. 


Henri LaMothe 
Record 40 foot 
dive into 1244" 
of water. 


Bob Beamon 
World record 


broad jump of 
rQID1A"" 


The Great 
Mischu 

Smallest living 
man - 33” short. 


Joe DiMaggio 

Batted safely in 
56 consecutive 
baseball games. 


Wright Brothers 
First heavier- 
than-air flight. 


Thomas Alva 
Edison 
Inventor of in- 
candescent light. 


Roger 
Bannister 
Broke 4 min. mile 
barrier - 3:59.4. 


Jim Brown 
All-time record 
for yards gained 
in football. 


Jack Dempsey 
Heavyweight 
boxing champ. 


“Babe” Didrikson 
All-time great 
woman athlete. 


Bob Munden 
Draws pistol 
and shoots in 
.O2 seconds. 


Mark Spitz 
Winner of 9 

Olympic Gold 
Medals. 


Enclosed is my check money order (cash no 
accepted), or charge to my VISA G MC 
— 1 ff 
aS ee L___t = 
Signature, Date 
Subtotal $ 
Ohio residents, add 4% sales tax 


Postage, handling and insurance 
(add $1.00 per volume) =: 
TOTAL $ 


If NASA can send men to the moon, 

we knew that our scientists at LEASURE TIME 

} could successfully launch a research campaign 
ae to design a technologically advanced sex aid. 
__ After months of exhausting experimentation they created 
the Electro Squirmy Rooter te16z4)—a sex aid that can 
perform tricks a real penis wouldn't dare attempt. 


Our dildo is the most mechanically sophisticated 
sex aid ever offered. The 7%” Squirmy is controlled 
by a battery-operated switch that allows it to 
vibrate at 10 different speeds while 
- simultaneously rotating in a full circle. 
Made of flesh-like latex, the Squirmy comes ¢ 
than any other dildo to feeling like and resembling a re: 


ee 


A 1 
| LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS e P.O. Box 2206 @ Columbus, Ohio 43216 1 
' ' 
1 Please send me __ ELECTRO SQUIRMY ROOTER(S) (#1624) @ $19.95 each. 1 
. Please Print HU378R 4 
1 - = = ‘as a = ag 
1 Name : 
' 
= J 
| Address ; 
' i 
! = City, State, Zip “ 
; Enclosed is my) checkO money order (cash not accepted), or charge to my) VISAD) MC 1 
! i 
' Ss ————— 4 
1 Signature, Date 1 
1 1 
1 
| am of legal age and |! understand that if my Subtotal $ i 
1 merchandise is defective due to craftsmanship Ohio residents, add 4% sales tax "] 
1 and returned within 10 days it will be replaced free Postage, handling and insurance 125 J 
1 of charge, otherwise all sales are final 1 
1 TOTAL $ i 
1 Money order and credit card purchases will be shipped in 5 working days or less. All orders are discreetly i 
t packaged. Delivered promptly by private carrier. (Add $5 for foreign orders.) Quantity orders invited | 
' i 
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RACEHORSE HAYNES 
(continued from page 104) 


doing it in this very low-key, under- 
stated manner. Word had come around 
that a lot of lawyers were in court that 
day and, oh, how he argued! 

“Tears came into his eyes as he stood 
before the jury and passionately argued 
against the death penalty. In the middle 
of all this emotional outpouring he 
glanced at the gallery, saw my wife and 
winked at her. She was horrified. He 
had thoroughly convinced her he was 
crying, when it was the smoke. She 
didn’t forgive him for a year.” 


I had been hearing about this man called 

Racehorse and I expected to encounter a 

fantastic stud. Instead this little squirt 

walks in and takes my deposition. 
—Ann Kurth, John Hill’s 
second wife and the prosecu- 
tion’s star witness in the Joan 
Robinson Hill murder case 
(Blood and Money). 


When looking for action, Amarillo 
folks think nothing of tooling down the 
freeway 100 miles to Lubbock—which, 
in viewing the Panhandle as a whole, 
appears to be Sin City. To combat the 
gray dullness, the populace of Amarillo 
engage in one of three pastimes: watch- 
ing television, cruising the strip or em- 
bracing a hellfire-and-brimstone sub- 
division of Protestantism. Morality is a 
prized commodity, even if it is more 
theoretical than practical. 

It is into this scene that the T. Cullen 
Davis trial was moved from Fort Worth. 
Here Haynes would face his toughest 
adversary yet, Priscilla Davis. 

The defense would try to discredit 
Mrs. Davis on the basis of rumors that, 
once separated from her husband— 
gaining custody of the Davis mansion in 
the process—she had been living a life 
of promiscuity and decadence, hosting 
wild parties and using drugs. Because 
the political and social climate in 
Amarillo is slightly more straight-laced 
than that of Fort Worth or Houston, 
both Mrs. Davis and Haynes tried to 
play into the hands of the upright ele- 
ment. They were as convincing as 
wolves in a sheep’s beauty pageant. 

When Priscilla Davis arrived in 
Amarillo for pretrial depositions, she 
rolled off a rented jet in a wheelchair, 
clutching a Bible tight to her Little Miss 
Muffet schoolmarm’s dress. It was a 
good act, but not too convincing, con- 
sidering that only a few months earlier 
she had made her obligatory appearance 
at the Colonial golf tournament back 
home—in halter top and tight slacks, 
and walking on two sturdy legs. 

Racehorse encountered credibility 


problems of his own. Although he was 
the picture of etiquette in court (“He’s a 
charming little jerk,” a judge once 
opined), puffing a pipe and hanging his 
half-moon glasses on the edge of his nose 
in an intensely scholarly fashion, he was 
thrown for a loop by one prospective 
juror. All candidates for the jury were 
asked if they’d heard of Haynes, and if 
they answered affirmatively, they were 
quizzed on the origin of his nickname to 
insure they didn’t associate the moniker 
with pari-mutuel betting—a source of 
endless anger to Baptists. 

The prospective juror wanted to sa- 
jute Racehorse. He was an admirer. 
Haynes didn’t object to seating him, 
figuring the prosecution would strike 
him for lunacy. The prosecutors, how- 
ever, reckoned that any man crazy 
enough to salute Racehorse Haynes 
would be crazy enough to send T. 
Cullen Davis to the electric chair. The 
juror made it, but not for long. While 
sequestered at a motel, he had only one 
set of clothes. In a few days he began 
exuding an offensive odor, and after he 
had been found walking naked in the 
lobby, he was dismissed—to Haynes’s 
relief—for ‘“‘medical reasons.” 

When it came time for testimony, 
Haynes found he’d come up against one 
cookie who wouldn't crumbje: Priscilla 
Davis. “The only time she’s said yes,” 


Haynes reported early in the trial, “was 
when I asked her if her name was 
Priscilla Lee Davis and when she agreed 
that she and I had never met alone any- 
where before that day in court. She's a 
tough one, aJJ right.” Mrs. Davis would 
remain adamant that her husband was 
the gun-toting man in the wig, so 
Haynes bad to make his point in front of 
the jury early, in one fell swoop. 

No superlawyer worth a hill of pinto 
beans would hesitate to employ a little 
deception when necessary. A certain 
lack of ethics occasionally helps win a 
case. Haynes nailed the witness by 
introducing a picture of her as evidence. 
Actually it was a wall-sized, full-color 
poster of Priscilla, dressed in a skimpy 
halter top and skin-tight slacks, hugging 
a Fort Worth plumber, W. T. Rufner, 
who was attired only in a candy-striped 
sock covering his penis. 

Although Haynes unraveled the pos- 
ter while facing the judge, it was printed 
on such thin paper that the jury could 
clearly make out the image from the 
other side. The evidence was ruled inad- 
missible, of course, since it had nothing 
to do with the case at hand, but even the 
prosecutor acknowledged the effective- 
ness of Haynes's ploy. “The damage is 
done, your honor,” he conceded. 

In case the jurors weren't cocksure of 
the picture's representation, “WT Says 


Sock It To Me” T-shirts began ap- 
pearing in the courtroom gallery to 
drive the point home. 

It was such tactics that saved T. 
Cullen Davis’s neck from the long acm 
of the law. Haynes and crew, in the 
longest murder trial in Texas history, 
convinced the jury that the defendant 
hadn't killed young Andrea Wilborn. 
After listening to 12 weeks of testimony, 
the panel deliberated only four hours to 
find the accused not guilty. No decision 
has been made whether to prosecute the 
other charges against him: the murder 
of Stan Farr and the attempted murder 
of Priscilla Davis and the family friend. 
Nevertheless, Haynes was rewarded 
with at least $] million and a bonus. 
After all, a man has to make a living. 


Back in the Caddy, the talk is of golf. 
Phil Burleson boasts, “We can take all of 
Race’s money when we get on the course 
again.” Haynes shoots back, “Nah, no 
way. I’ve got momentum and _ psy- 
chology on my side.” He could have 
been talking about a game with much 
bigger stakes. Racehorse grins compla- 
cently. He is thinking about the epitaph 
he’s written for his tombstone on some 
modern-day Boot Hill: 

“He did good work, but he charged 
outrageous prices.” 


Satin Sheets 


The hours you spend in bed are important. So choosing the proper 


sheets should be a big decision. And like any important decision, the best 
thing to do before committing yourself is to sleep on it. 

When you lay your body on LEASURE TIME’s satin sheets you'll be con- 
sumed by the soft, erotic texture of satin. Our collection of sheets will turn 
the blandest mattress into a sensuous bed. Made of 100% acetate satin, 


these Iuxurious sheets are machine washable and available in colors to 
complement your seductive moods. 
After you and your lover spend one night wrapped in satin, you'll never 


think of sleeping on any other sheets. 


EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING 
24-hour toll-free service. Order now by calling 
1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 


LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS 
P.O. Box 2206 © Columbus, Ohio 43216 


Please Print HU378Y 
Name 
Address 


City, State, Zip 


Enclosed is my © check © eyes order (cash not 
accepted), or charge to my © VISA”) MC: 


interbank No. Exp. Date! 


ms, your 


Signature, Date _ 
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Each set contains 1 fitted sheet, 1 {lal smeet, 2 pillow cases 
Subtotal $____.__ 
Ohio residents, add 4% sales tax 
Postage, handling and insurance 


TOTAL $ i 


lunderstand that if my merchandise is defective due to 
craftsmanship and returned within 10 days it will be 
replaced free of charge. otherwise all sales are final. 


Money order and credit card purchases will be shipped in 5 
working days or less, Ali orders are delivered promplly by 
priate carrier. (Add $5 for foreign orders.) Quantity orders 
invited 


280 


Sta-Erect Sheaths Aids in keep- 
ing your erection up a little bit 
longer. Made of soft, phable 
rubber, the sheath fits over the 
penis but leaves the head com- 
pletely exposec for penetration. 
Available ia small (40660), me- 
dium (#0670) and large (#0680) 
$12.50 


Vibra Cock Ring (#5508) 
This electric joy buzzer 
will aid in both getting it 
up and in while turning 
any cock into a vibrator. 
Uses only 2 AA batteries 


$14.95 


Ben Wa Balls (#0530) 
Japanese love balls 
have been used for cen- 
turies by the geishas of 
Japan for autoerotic 
purposes. The two brass 
balls are inserted into 
the vagina and the 
slightest movement will 
cause the balls to roll in 
arousing manner 


Jungle Love (#0520) Unleash your 
animal instincts with this imitation 
“Spanish fly," which can be very 
effective in producing heightened 
sexual responses for both sexes an 
$10.50 $10.95 


Caress Vibrators Made of soft, 
tlexible rubber, these vi- 
brators will gently cling to, and 
caress, the wettest vaginal 
walls. Includes 2 AA batteries. 
Available in smooth and pink 
(#5501), smooth and black 
(#5502), pink and rough 
(#5503) or black and rough 
(#5504) $24 


Therapeutic Ald Guaranteed 
to give you a rise for every 
occasion. Made of the 
smoothest latex available. 
Shaped like the real thing. 
Medically designed, with 
hollow interior and unique 
loop straps, to overcome 
impotence. Available in small 
(#0630), medium (#0640) and 
large (#0650) $12.95 


Female Torso (#1624) With this 
soft torso, nothing goes to 
waste. Made of heavy gauge 
rubber, the torso provides all 
the parts necessary fora do-it- 
yourself ejaculation. Comes 
equipped with a pneumatic 
valve to ensure vaginal 
pleasure. Easily washed In- 
cludes travel bag, rubbers and 
lubricating gel $49 


Vibrato Cordiess Vibrators For 
those who enjoy old faithful, 
here’s the 3-piece vibrator 
ensembie. Available in 4” mini 
#0250), uses 2 AA batteries 
2.99; 7” personal (#0240), 
uses 2 C batteries $4.99; and 
10" stud (#0230), vses 2 C 
batteries $5.99 


EXPRESS ORDERING... 24-hour toll-free service, Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.) 


LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS P. O. Box 2206 ¢ Columbus, Ohlo 43216 


RUSH MY PRESCRIPTIONS: 


Please Print HU378DJ Subtotal §. 
OCUANTITY Name Date Ohio residents, 
#5501 @ $24 —— 0650 @ $12.95 Bl nd rho 
—— 5502 @ $24 —— 0530 @ $10.95 Address and insurance 1.25 
et et tt a s rome — 
$680 a ne oe ys sas wr prneerd eeys qheck t unoney order (cash not accepted), wil bg shipped. ing crking days oF 
— — a i lal ] and promptly. delivered. (Add $5. tc 
—Sners a ee. eek eee (reign dar) Guanity orders ined, 


| am of legal age and understand tat if my 
merchanoise is defective due to craftsmanship 
and returned within 10 days it will be replaced 
free of charge, otherwise all sales are final 


0830 @ $12.95 ____ AA (#0540) @ 2 for $1 
—— 0640 @ $12.95 ____C (#0550) @ 2 for $1 


Signature 


THE CHOSEN FEW 
(continued from page 55) 


Plan.” Under this plan the church mem- 
ber sends a specific number of dollars 
per month to the reverend, and receives 
best wishes in return. 

The idea is that with God’s expert 
help, the believer will be repaid 100 
times over—sort of a “let-Jesus-be-your- 
stockbroker” approach. So Ike “invests” 
it for Christ, ending up with two Rolls- 
Royces, two Mercedes, a Bentley, three 
luxurious homes (two in New York 
State, another at Carmel}-by-the-Sea, 
California), a massive jewelry collection, 
and a wardrobe that alone costs his flock 
about $1,000 per week. 

Just as Moon, Hubbard and Graham 
know their audiences, Ike knows his. 
Traditionally, the black church has 
preached patience in the face of poverty 
and racism. Ike appears to offer a new 
message: “Forget about pie in the sky in 
the by-and-by; get it now with ice cream 
and a big red cherry on top!” 

Or: “You people really ought to stop 
all this kneeling down to pray. When 
you kneel, you’re in a perfect position to 
get kicked in the behind!" 

These are great advertisements. But 
what they’re advertising is just a new 
twist on the old numbers racket, and 
you know the odds are overwhelming. 

You might think that all these evan- 
gelists have glutted the God market by 
now. Far from it. You don’t even need a 
figurehead like Moon oc Armstrong to 
run a money-making religious cam- 
paign. A group called the Campus 
Crusade for Christ proves that with 
good public-relations men, the Lord can 
work wonders without any specific 
leaders here on earth. 

Perhaps you’ve seen one of its bill- 
boards or bumper stickers, and not even 
realized it. The billboards show a goofy- 
looking guy with a blissed-out smile and 
wearing a leisure suit. In giant letters are 
the words I FOUND IT, plus a tele- 
phone number. 

Naturally, you’re intrigued—found 
what? A new erogenous zone? A tax 
loophole for blue-collar workers? 

Of course, “it” turns out to be Gad. 

This ad campaign has been amazing. 
Devised by Bruce Cook, a former adman 
for Coca-Cola, it belped the crusade 
gross a cool $29 million one year. The 
crusade has 6,000 ful)-time staff mem- 
bers and a payroll of at least $2 million. 

These figures don’t even include 
profits from the lucrative San Bernadino 
bookstore sales of such material as cook- 
books by Graham Kerr—TV’s former 
“Galloping Gourmet,” who is now mak- 
ing omelettes for Christ and selling The 


New Seasoning (Fleming H. Revell Com- 
pany). Using a media blitz, the Campus 
Crusade made 10,000 converts to Christ 
in Sacramento, California, in a single 
month. Its goal is to get back into the 
fold all fallen-away Christians. 

The rise of this movement, and the 
lessons to be learned from it, have not 
been lost on other religious leaders. It 
represents the new wave of evange- 
lism—a combination of old-time reli- 
gion and Madison Avenue hard sell. 

This survey represents only a few 
entries in the Great God Sweepstakes. It 
omits a slew of yogis, radio preachers 
and nondenominationa) faith healers 
like Werner Erhard of “est” (which 
stands for Erhard Seminars Training, 
and means brainwashing couched in 
“the awareness that you are”). 

All tald, religious leaders spend $500 
million every year for television time 
alone. That’s only a slight indication of 
the money involved in evange)ism, 

Witb money comes social and politi- 
cal power. Already many evangelists are 
flexing their revitalized muscle in the 
public arena: fighting against abortion, 
against “left-wingers,” against the right 
of free speech in magazines, against fair 
treatment of homosexuals. 

It would be stupid to underestimate 
their ability to influence public opinion. 
As Billy James Hargis told me: “No one 
can deny that Billy Sunday brought 
about Prohibition. And I believe we’re 
entering a revival of the Lord’s battle 
against Satan.” 

This powerful lobbying effort is pay- 
ing off richly. Witness the recent deci- 
sion by President Jimmy Carter—a 
“born-again” Christian who once rang 
doorbells to beg people to accept 
Jesus—to cut off federal funds for abor- 


tions, or the wide support for the woman 
in Florida who believes that swallowing 
sperm is the same as drinking blood. 

I was struck by something else Billy 
Hargis said: “For me, preaching anti- 
communism is just as religious as 
preaching John 3:16.” In fact, as I inter- 
viewed church leaders, I heard more 
talk about Andrew Young than about 
Jesus Christ. (As a candidate for the new 
Antichrist, Larry Flynt ran a distant 
second to the U.N. Ambassador.) 

Fair enough. The right to a political 
opinion doesn’t stop in the pulpit. What 
is disturbing about men like Armstrong, 
Moon, Hargis, Roberts, Hubbard, Gra- 
ham and Reverend Ike is their effort to 
control the tives of nonbelievers. And the. 
fact that they can spend a half-billion 
tax-free dollars every year in order to 
push their message. 

For a truly evangelica) person, being 
good isn’t good enough. You must help 
others to be good, whether that means 
prohibiting sex, censoring their speech 
or emptying their wallets. 

Naturally, not all evangelists preach 
the gospel of repression and fear, hellfire 
and brimstone—all negative approaches 
to an already difficult life. People like 
Ruth Carter Stapleton (the President's 
sister) and the Reverend Bob Har- 
rington espouse a positive message that 
uplifts the spirit and the mind to a 
human level. But they are exceptions. 

History shows one period similar to 
ours—England in the mid-]800s. Every- 
one was suddenly “born again.” That 
wave of evangelism led to the Victorian 
era, when people put skirts on chair legs. 
If the Armstrongs, Moons, et al. have 
their way, history might repeat itself, 
while The Chosen Few rake in souls and 
untold millions of tax-free dollars. @& 
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A limited number of back issues of 
CHIC, HUSTLER's sister publication by 
Larry Flynt, are available. 
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EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING. 24-hour 
toll-lree service. Order now by calling 
1-800-848-9 9107. (I {ino Ohio call: 1-800-282-9216.) 
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X-RATED PAPERS 


LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS 
P_O. Box 2206 ® Columbus, Ohio 43216 
© Set of 4 packs X-Rated papers (#2528) @ $2 
© Set of 4 packs X-Rated papers and poster of our 
spacegirl (see inside back cover) #2527 @ $5 
____. Poster(s) #3916 @ $3.95 each, or 
© 1 yr, HUSTLER subscription @ $22, and receive 
set of 4 packs and a poster FREE (#6001) 


Please Print HU378N 
Name 

Address 

City State Zip 


Enclosed is my 0 check 3 ) money eed {cash not 
accepted), or charge to my O VISAD M 


mroane No Ean Onte 
mo. year 
Signature ; one Date i 
Subtotal $ 
Ohio residents, add 4% sales tax 
Postage, handling and insurance Soe 
NODAL $2 es l 


Money order and credit card purchases will be shipped in 5 
working days or less. All orders are discreetly packaged 
Delivered promptly by private carrier. (Add $5 for foreign 
orders.) Quantity orders invited l 
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THE RITES OF SPRING 


WE ARE WHAT WE ARE: SADOMASOCHISM IN SOCIETY— 
Sadomasochists used to hide under the cloak of night and leather. 
Now they form social clubs, the most responsible being the 
Eulenspiegel Society, where S& Mers can discuss their needs and prob- 
lems. Contributing Editor Frank Fortunato delivers a hard-hitting 
report on this sometimes shocking phenomenon. 


HUSTLER INTERVIEW: AL GOLD- 
STEIN—A candid exchange with the Sage 
of Smut. Goldstein offers his ribald views on 
the First Amendment, homosexuality, 
women’s rights and his favorite fantasy: get- 
ting Jane Fonda in a certain radical position. 


THE LAST SHIKSA—A nice Jewish boy from Brooklyn meets up with 
a fun-loving blond, who just happens to be a Nazi sympathizer. B. H. 
Litwack’s fiction takes us back to the ’40s and recalls one soldier’s pri- 
vate thrust against the Germans. 


HOW TO MEET GIRLS—HUSTLER Execu- 
tive Editor Bruce David comes up with 
seven humorous tips that will make you the 
<i} most popular guy on the block. Not only will 
this lighthearted advice help you get to first 
base, but you may even win the Olympics! 


KINKY KORNER—Wine isn’t the only delicacy that gets better with 
age. This true-life account will convince you that gray is beautiful too. 


JANET & KAREN: BLOND ON BLOND— 
Our April centerfold. Be sure you're there 
when two southern sisters with goldilocks 
curls meet for a little at-home scuba diving. 


PLUS—The usual high jinks and social commentary of BITS & 
PIECES, ADVISE & CONSENT, HUSTLER HUMOR, BEAVER 
HUNT, HONEY HOOKER, MAIL-ORDER FEEDBACK, and the pre- 
sentation of HUSTLER’s Second Annual Erotic Movie Awards. 


AGAG IS NO JO 


WHEN THE CRITICS SAY 
YOU'RE GREAT. 


“Across between Cary Simon YOU'RE BANNED! onsale Still the funniest and 
ano Lenny Bruce” @ = grossest music |'ve ever heard 


NEW YORK DAILY NEWS Don’t miss the piano work as 
F 7 thelyricscatch you either Barbara, of course, is a phenomenal 
Barbara Markay maybe the first act to break dig oul of the ae i : 
new punk rock venue. She is funny and the effect is etectrify- pianist as well as a convincing singer’ WOODSTOCK TIMES 


ing Markay, one of Juilliard's more off-beat graduates has a ‘Nice, mellow, soft, Sensitive stulf? THE AQUARIAN 


firm sense of music, and it showed in her songs. It is done with ; " 
such verve, spirit and (bad) taste that for the first two numbers The vilest, dirtiest. fithiest record album weve ever ee ie 
the audience was stunned. Then it cheered: BILLBOARD 


’ Barbara Markay's compositions are a true-below-the-belt 


‘Barbara Markay. America’s new female Lenny Bruce, is fast 


Pia . becoming the most talked about entertainer in (he country.” 
hit’ PLAYBOY GENESIS 
“Ms. Markay is an outrageous and very funny woman Her : 
material is rude and she somehow manages lo offend every- Uwe tore egulations tne folic g songs Ne = 
body in the audience before she's through She makes you - adio and ay IT'S ALLRITE TO FUCK 
laugh while she stabs you In the back. Her HOT BOX is really ALLNITE. THE LESBIAN’S LAMENT, THE VIBRATOR 
hot and makes the Broadway version of BLUES, GLASS. ASS. SESSAME SNATCH, 


HOT CHOCOLATE COCK, THE ROCKVILLE 
CENTER TANGO ALL-AMERICAN QUEEN, 
GIVE YOUR FLESH TO ME, WHOREHOUSE 
BLUES. and JOHN DENVER MEETS CHER 


UNUM QE UU 
EE AVAILABLE ON HOT BOX—RECORDS 
=a 1” peal $6 95 TAPES $8.95. 


For instant action anytime call 


rou.rree (800) 221-8466 


Hot Box. 175 Eighth Ave.. NY. N Y. 10011 


GREASE lookand sounalike kid Stuff. Barbara's 
out of her ming and with a little exposure Could 
drive you oul of yours. MICHAEL'S THING 


“Barbara Markay Is !ubriciously obscene and 
invariably funny” AFTER DARK 


“Those of you who share my very affectionate 
remembrances of Barbara Markay's place, the 
all-time champion bizarre hangout, will be 
happy to know that Barbara's greatest hit's are 


*® e 
® 


on the Range 


a ‘ ar Ki, ei 
\ » i 
i 7 NOK fi a 
s, EGR } Wi ened [fhe j > 
ins ANY: * Ni, i. ; 5 
‘, ; ? al . > 4 xh 4 i fy 4 a, \ 
Ne / Y vl on 
ae AR hae Li; «x 
Nv ~ She 4 Se 
ap ae 


> * 
: ae eo 
he a \ 
oot? OO% OS Dr OA bare 
: a i i ae) . 
S s Rasy fey PR 1 -- ) ie cae 

oh ‘ rN * 

a) 


= . el 
« 


¥ 


= 


uy 


Pages of HUSTLER Magazine, . 


io,.call:: 1-800-382-3216.) me 
" ci : ~ et aoe ; = 3 : 


- a -— : Sepnes sce n a" = i SEN ee toe 2 : i < bs 


